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LONGER WEAR 


America’s Most Beautiful Stockings RV RAE THER 





At the Finer Stores Largman, Gray Company Sales Offices: 389 Fifth Avenue, New York ' 


A DECALCOMANIA PICTURE OF OUR BLUE MOON GIRL FOR YOUR AUTO WINDOW OR RAIN SLICKER WILL BE SENT UPON REQUEST. 
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This heel in the modern manner is the new fashion of the 
fashionables exclusively in Kayser Chiffon hosiery. The 
sensation of the season | Intriguingly slenderizing in effect— 
unique in design —daring in conception—flattering to nature's 
lovely lines. It is the heel that smart women everywhere have 
adopted. Fashioned in Kayser Chiffon hose, of pure thread silk 
in a most exquisite texture—delicate in appearance but amazingly 


durable. In all the new shades including the ultra coffee shade. 


RETAILS $7.50 


You may pur- and atthe Kayser 
chase Kayser Store, Fifth Ave. 
Silk Products at at 41st St., op- 
all the Better posite the 
Shops Library. 
© J. K. & Co. 1927 * Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
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“She 
‘Bride 


comes 


CHERE] 


Not only for her filmy 

veil, her adorable frock, 

but for all the exquisite 

accessories which com- 

plete the perfection of 
her trousseau. 


uss Beauti Sil Store, 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 30, THROUGH SATURDAY, OCTOBER 8. 
A CALENDAR OF NOTEWORTHY LATER EVENTS APPEAR ON PAGES 50-51. 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed 
that curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 
p.M. The midweek matinée is on 
Wednesday unless another day is speci- 
fied. E. and W. mean East and West of 
Broadway. Theatrical offerings are listed 
alphabetically in each of the three fol- 
lowing subdivisions. ) 


PLAYS 

Tue Basy Cycione: (Henry Miller’s, 
43, E. Mat. Thurs.) —Funny business 
about a Pekinese. With Grant Mitchell. 

Broapway: (Broadhurst, 44, W.)—A 
great success of last year continues. 
Well-directed and well-acted mixture 
of melodrama and comedy. 

BurLEsQue: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. 
Thurs.)—The troubles of love behind 
the burlesque footlights. 

“HE COMMAND TO Love: (Longacre, 48, 
W.)—The command is obeyed by Basil 
Rathbone as an attaché of the French 
Embassy in Madrid and it is made easy 
by Mary Nash as the War Minister’s 
wife. 

Pickwick: (Empire, B’way at 40. 2:20 
and 8:20 p.m.)—The characters of 
“The Pickwick Papers” almost step 
out upon the stage. 

REVELRY: (Masque, 45, W.)—Gossip, 
of a kind, about a President and other 
high folks. 

THE Roap To Rome: (Playhouse, 48, 


E.)—A famous historic interlude en- 


’ 
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livened by modern lingo and Jane 
Cowl. 

SATURDAY’S CHILDREN: (Booth, 45, 
W.)—The scars and tears of love 


among the clerks, with many smiles, 
too. 


THE Spiper: (Music Box, 45, W. 2:40 
and 8:40 p.m.)—A mystery play that 
uses the runway and implicates the 
audience. 


THe TriaAt or Mary Ducan: (Na- 
tional, 41, W.)—‘Follies” girl faces 
chair, brother undertakes defence. With 
Ann Harding and Rex Cherryman. 


Women Go On Forever: (Forrest, 49, 
W.)—Murder, hate, and love in a 
lodging house. With Mary Boland. 


WITH MUSIC 


AtLEz-Oop! (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50. 
Mat. Thurs.)—Don’t see this until 
the night the folks come in from the 
country. 

THE Desert Sonc: (Casino, B’way at 
39.)—Terrible foolishness about sheiks, 
but saved by good music and singing. 

Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—A 
rousing good college musical show. 
With Mary Lawlor and Inez Court- 
ney. 

Hit tHE Deck! (Belasco, 44, E. Mat. 
Thurs.)—‘“Shore Leave” gone splen- 


didly musical. With Louise Groody. 

THE MANHATTERS: (Ambassador, 49, 
W. 2:25 and 8:25 p.m.)—The city 
viewed through satire-colored glasses. 

Tue MixKapo: (Royale, 45, W.)—An- 
other of Mr. Ames’ beautiful Gilbert 
and Sullivan revivals. 

My Marytanp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. 
Mat. Thurs.)—A Civil War operetta 
with Barbara Frietchie as she looked 
thirty years before the war. 

A NicuTt In Spain: (44th Street, 44, 
W.)—The delicate Spanish atmosphere 
of Times Square, but amusing. 

Prccy-ANN: (Vanderbilt, 48, E.)— 
Helen Ford in a tuneful and amusing 
musical comedy. 

Ranc Tanc: (Majestic, 44, W.)—A 
negro revue on a white pattern. With 
Miller and Lyles. 

Rio Rita: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. 2:20 
and 8:20 p.m. Mat. Thurs.)—Girls, 
beauty, and funny stuff by Ada May 
and Bert Wheeler. 

ZIiEGFELD Foiities: (New Amsterdam, 
42, W. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—Another 
glorification, with Eddie Cantor. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 
(Dates of openings should be verified 
because of frequent late changes by man- 
agers. ) 
DENBIGH: (Ritz, 48, W. Opens Mon., 
Oct. 3.) —With Alice Brady. 


AN ENEMY OF THE PEopLE: (Hamp- 
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den’s, B’way above 63. Opens Mon., 
Oct. 3.) —Walter Hampden in a re- 
vival of Ibsen’s play. 

THE Housrt or WomeEN: (Maxine EI- 
liott, 39, E. Opens Mon., Oct. 3.)— 
A dramatization of Bromfield’s “The 
Green Bay Tree,” with Elsie Ferguson. 

The following plays were scheduled to 

open during the last few days and will be 

reviewed later: 

THE GARDEN OF EpEN: (Selwyn, 42, 
W.)—A German hit, translated by 
Avery Hopwood. 

THE Letter: (Morosco, 45, W.)— 
Katharine Cornell in a play by Somer- 
set Maugham. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)— 
A George White musical comedy. 

THE Merry Matones: (Erlanger’s, 44, 
W.)—Musical comedy by George M. 
Cohan. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 
* Berrer Dress: (Particularly Saturdays) 
Barney's, 85 W. 3.—A good noisy meet- 
ing place. It was due to open Tues., 

Sept. 27. 

Cius Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Smart after- 
theatre crowd entertained by three of 
the original Yacht Club Boys as well 
as good ballroom dancers.* 

CLiusB Montmartre, B’way at 50.— 
Country-club atmosphere with the 
Murrays dancing and Emil Coleman's 
orchestra.* 

GeorcE OLsen’s, 159 W. 49.—One of 
last year’s favorites. It was due to 
open Thurs., Sept. 29. 

Vitta VENicE, 10 E. 60.—Collegiate in 
a pleasant way. Formal dress required. 
Scheduled to open Wed., Oct. 5. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District—Coun- 
ty Fair, 54 E. 9: Informal village 
spirit and low couvert. 

HarLt—eM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 
Ave. at 134; Small’s, across the street; 
and The Nest, 169 W. 133, are the 
best. Go very late and do not dress. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—Kavkaz, B’way 
at 53: At its best Saturday nights. 


(Continued on Page 6) 
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MODEL Y431—Bramley oxford uses black or tan Russia 
calfskin, black patent leather or brown, black or gray suede 
all in smart combination with matching lizard calfskin. 
Also of tan or black lizard calfskin 

or of navy blue kidskin. 12.00 


MopvEL Y433—Pramley one-strap pump combines tan or 
black Russia calfskin, black patent leather, black or brown 
suede or black or brown kidskin with matching lizard calf- 
skin. Also black, tan or gray lizard kidskin or navy blue 
kidskin. Also black patent leather with 

gray or tan lizard calfskin. 12.00 


MopEL Y 435—Prauley Jock-strap pump is fashioned of 
black patent leather, tan or black Russia calfskin or brown 
or black suede. Also of chestnut lizard calfskin 

or of gray or black lizard calfskin. 12.00 


THE BRAMLEY SHOE SHOP—Fourth Floor 


Jranklin Simon 8 Co 


cA Store of Individual Shops 
FIFTH AVENUE, 37th and 38th Streets, NEW YORK 


Entire contents copyrighted, 1927, by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 30, THROUGH SATURDAY, OCTOBER 8 
A CALENDAR OF NOTEWORTHY LATER EVENTS APPEAR ON PAGES 50-51. 


(Continued from Page 4) 
MOTION PICTURES 

(Unless otherwise noted, performances 

are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 

Sunday matinées at 3. Titles are listed 

alphabetically. ) 

Tue Bic Parape: (Capitol, B’way at 51. 
Closes Oct. 7. Continuous from 1 P.M.) 
—Encore la guerre. 

Les Miusérasces: (Central, B’way at 
47.)—A sketchy adaptation of Hugo’s 
novel which may interest you. 

RESURRECTION: (Lexington, Lex. at 51. 
Continuous from 1 p.m.; Sat., Oct. 1 
through Mon., Oct. - 3.)—Tolstoy’s 
novel somewhat battered, but a fair 
movie. 

THE StTupDENT Prince: (Astor, B’way 
at 45)—Delightful for part of the time, 
and ordinary for the rest. 

UnpeErwor.p: (Rivoli, B’way at 50. Con- 
tinuous from 11:30 a.m. to midnight.) 
—The underworld gone movie but ex- 
citing. 

Wines: (Criterion, B’way at 44.)— 
Splendid photography and staging of 
war in the air. A silly story. 

The following, if you run across them, 

are also worth seeing: “Adam and Evil,” 

“Ben Hur,” “The Blood Ship,” “The Cat 

and the Canary,” “Madame Pompadour,” 

“Seventh Heaven,’ “Soft Cushions,” 

“Twelve Miles Out,” “The Way of All 

Flesh,” and “What Price Glory.” 

OPENINGS OF NOTE 

(Dates of openings should be verified be- 

cause of frequent late changes by mana- 

gers.) 

Tue JAzz Srncer: (Warner, B’way at 
52. Opens Thurs., Oct. 6)—AlI Jol- 
son’s first picture, with the star pres- 
ent in person opening night. 

ART 

Fine EtcHincs—Forty-five prints of Fo- 
rain, Bone, McBey, etc. M. Knoedler, 
14 E. 57. Open 10 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays, until Sat., Oct. 8. 

Maps AND Prints—An excellent show- 
ing of old maps; also instructive ex- 
hibit of aquatints and etchings. Pub- 
lic Library, 5 Ave. at 42. Open week- 
days, 9 a.m. to 10 p.m.; Sun., 1 to 10 
P.M. 

Mipp_e AMERICANS—Miixture of the fa- 
vorites of the last decade. Babcock, 
now at 5 E. 57. Open weekdays, 10 
A.M. to 6 P.M. 

Mopern FrencH—Classic examples of 
the Impressionists. Durand-Ruel, 12 
E. 57. Open except Sat. and Sun., 9 
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A.M. to 4 p.M.... Reinhardt, 5 Ave. at 
57. Open weekdays, 9:30 a.m. to 5 
P.M., and Sat., 9 A.M. to 12 noon. 

NATIVE AND ForEIGN TALENT—Canade, 
Ganso and some fine foreign graphics. 
Weyhe, Lexington, near 61. Open 
weekdays, 9 a.m. to 5:30 p.m., and Sat., 
9 a.m. to 12 noon. 

Tunney—Portrait of a fighting man by 
George Luks. Frank K. M. Rehn, 5 
Ave., above 54. Open weekdays, 9 
A.M. to 6 P.M. 

Water Co.rors—Pleasant, decorative 
bits by Harrison Stevens. Montross, 
26 E. 56. Open weekdays from 9 a.m. 
to 5:30 p.m. 

Younc Moperns—Left wing of the new 
painters. New Art Circle, 35 W. 57. 
Open weekdays, 10 a.m. to 5 p.M., and 
Sat., 10 a.m. to 1 P.M. 


ON THE AIR 


Eppiz Dootey—Talking about the new 
— rules. WJZ, Fri. Eve., Oct. 7, 
at /. 

Mitprep SEEBA—A dramatic soprano. 
Atwater Kent Hour, WEAF, Sun. 
Eve., Oct. 2, from 9:15 to 10:15. 

Movie PremizrE—Al Jolson and other 
celebrities introduced at the opening of 
the former’s picture “The Jazz Sing- 
er.” WRNY, Thurs. Eve., Oct. 6, from 
8 to 9. 

OTHER EVENTS 


ExposITION OF WOMEN’S ARTS AND IN- 
puSsTRIES—Mon., Oct. 3, through Sat., 
Oct. 8, from 2:30 p.m. to midnight. 
Hotel Astor. 

The new Savoy-Plaza Hotel opens to 
the public Oct. 1. 


SPORTS 
Doc SHows—ENGLEWoopD KENNEL 
Cius Doc SHow: Sat., Oct. 1, Engle- 
wood, N.J.... NortH SHoreE KENn- 
NEL Cius: Fri., Sept. 30, Fifty Acre 

Field, St. James, L.I. 
FootspaALt—The season definitely open. 
Sat., Oct. 1, at 2:30 p.m.—UNION vs. 
CotumsiA, Baker Field, 218 St. and 
B’way. [Take B’way-7 Ave. Subway 
to 215 St. Station.] .. . West Vir- 
GINIA WeEsLEYAN vs. N.Y.U., Ohio 
Field, 181 St. and University Ave. 
[Take East Side Subway to 180 St. 
Station.] . . . LEBANON VALLEY vs. 
ForDHAM, Fordham Field, Fordham 
University. [Take Third Ave. “L” to 
Fordham Road Station or N.Y.C. train 
to Fordham.] . . . GEorGE WASHING- 
TON Univ. vs. C.C.N.Y., Lewisohn 
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Stadium, 138 and Amsterdam Ave, 
[Take West Side Subway to 137 St. 
Station. ] 

Sat., Oct. 8, at 2:30 p.m. [Location 
of fields given above.]|—CoLumBIa vs. 
WESLEYAN, Baker Field. . . . N.Y.U. 
vs. ALFRED, Ohio Field. . . . ForpHam 
vs. MANHATTAN, Fordham Field. 

Go_tr—Jess SweEeTseR Victory Cup 
TourRNAMENT: The last day of 
some good amateur play. Fri., Sept. 
30. Siwanoy Country Club, Mt. Ver- 
non, N.Y. . . . PROFESSIONAL PLay: 
Four of the best professionals in the 
first half of a 72-hole challenge match 
for $5,000; Tommy Armour and John- 
ny Farrell vs. MacDonald Smith and 
Gene Sarazen. Sat., Oct. 1. Lake- 
ville Club, Great Neck, L.I. [The 
second leg of the match will be played 
Sun., Oct. 2, at Washington. ] 

Hors—E SHows—Pip1nc Rock Horse 
SHow: Thurs., Oct. 6, to Sat., Oct. 8, 
Locust Valley, L.I. . . . SmirHtrown 
Horse SHow: Sat., Oct. 1, Fifty Acre 
Field, St. James, L.I. 

Hunt Race Meet—Amateur point to 
point and steeplechase worth watching. 
Meapow Brook STEEPLECHASE Ass’N: 
Sat., Oct. 1, estate of Mr. F. Ambrose 
Clark, Westbury, L.I. . . . WestcHes- 
TER BILTMORE STEEPLECHASE Ass’N: 
Wed., Oct. 5, and Sat., Oct. 8, at 2 
p.M., Westchester Biltmore Park, Rye, 
N.Y. 

Poto—Monty Watersury Cup: The 
finals of this handicap play will prob- 
ably be held Sat., Oct. 1, but games 
may last into following week, depend- 
ing on the weather. 

Racinc—AQueEpucT TRACK: Races un- 
til Tues., Oct. 4, daily except Sun., at 
2:30 p.m. [Special trains will leave 
Pennsylvania Station at intervals from 
12:30 to 1:50 p.m.] . . . JAMAICA 
Track: Wed., Oct. 5, to Wed., Oct. 
19, at 2:30 p.m., Jamaica, L.I. 

BASEBALL—Last games of league season. 
Yankee Stadium, Grand Ave. at 16l. 
[Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Jerome Ave. 
Subway.] WASHINGTON vs. YANKEES, 
Fri., Sept. 30, at 3:30 p.m., and Sat., 
Oct. 1, at 3 p.m. ... The third, fourth 
and fifth games of the World’s Series 
will be played Fri., Oct. 7, and Sat., 
Oct. 8, at 1:30 p.m. and Sun., Oct. 9, 
at 2 p.M., at the Yankee Stadium. 

Boxinc—Heeney vs. Maloney: A heavy- 
weight fight of some interest. Fri. 
Eve., Sept. 30, preliminary bouts start 
at 8:15. Mad. Sq. Garden. 
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The COCASSE: Custom-made 
by I. Miller; expresses its newness 
by contrasting alternate bands 
of bronze and gold-dotted kidskin 
with brilliant patent leather 


| 
LT 


1+ but Porta bo with bp be 


exclusive 





: Cust Shoe Sal 
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no. 555 --- which we 
consider so import- 
ant we present it in 
20 modern colours 
- - - sheer chiffon 
ingrain silk. 2.95 





























16 - -- the sturdiest 

um-weight silk hose 
he wear. all silk 
with reinforced lisle 
Ole. in 13 new shades. 
a 1.85 








no. 440 --- a famous 
paris importation 
known for its picot 
top - - - and 31-inch 
length. 44 and 5l- 
‘gauge. 4.50 






no. 416 - - - a brilliant 
achievement! - - - a pure 
silk 4-thread 42- gauge 
chiffon hose. 1.85 


no. 333 --- the woman 
of fashion’s pérfect 
gift hose - - - a gauze- 
like french chiffon with 
the picot top --- extra 


eheateletcmeatebesl elses 
length. 3-thread - - - . 
51-gauge. 5.50 in 


fashionable hosiery 


exclusive with 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


E earnestly hope that Mr. 

Walker will not be dismayed 

by the condition in which 
he finds the city and _ conclude 
that he has returned too early. 
He will naturally be perturbed, for 
instance, at the fact that it is prac- 
tically impossible to get around town 
because most of the important streets 
are torn up, and a succession of things 
like that is bound to threaten the fresh- 
ened enthusiasm of anyone returning 
from a vacation. It is sufficient to 
make one irritable and cross. Had the 
Mayor remained abroad another month 
or six weeks some of these annoyances 





might have been removed and the way 
made clearer for all the new municipal 
problems the Mayor probably gathered 
during his studies abroad. We know 
how we feel getting back to the office 
full of new ideas and finding a lot of 
things we had started still unfinished. 


T has been not quite a year now 

since one of our brave daily news- 
papers stood at Armageddon and bat- 
tled, in a long series of articles, against 
the fiendish racket made by truck ex- 
haust whistles. These are against the 
law, and when this was called to the 
attention of the police they courteously 
consented to join in the campaign. 
Letters of warning were sent out, 
traffic officers put their fingers to their 
lips and raised their eyebrows when 
trucks whistled at them, get-togethers 
were held with trucking company of- 
ficials, and a few arrests were made. 


The result of all this, we gather as we 
get about town, is that there has been 
no alarming increase in truck exhaust 
whistles. There are, as a matter of 





fact, scarcely more than there were 
when the campaign of education 
started. ‘This is heartening. 


LL these city noises make scatter- 
wits of most of us. However 
tenderly we nurse a thought, before it 
can take root it has been literally tooted 
and honked and banged out of our bon- 
net. There is a piquant company, we 
note, that manufactures little ear plugs 
which a person can stuff against his 
tympana to still the awful clamor of 
life. But somehow we are chary of so 
monastic a measure—suppose, in a 
deafened moment, we were to miss one 
single vagrant note of pure beauty 
striking through the roar: the peal of 





a tower bell, the turtle-voice of a ferry 
in the River, the tinkle of a girl’s 
laugh in a crowd! No, we shall use 
plugs only against the social bore who 
discusses her Unconscious. 


HAT Mr. Coolidge will do if 
he doesn’t run again is engaging 
the attention of political commenta- 
tors. We note the prophecy that he 
will accept membership in a New York 
law firm. Our impression of New 


York law firms is that they are places 
of Doric simplicity, not at all suited to 
the whimsical temperament of our 
President. Realizing, however, that 
Mr. Coolidge is a force in American 
life that must not be allowed to peter 
out, we have been looking around. It 
scems to us that we have found just the 
line of endeavor for him. It is the 
diplomatic service. There are a num- 
ber of posts in tropical regions usually 
looked upon with disfavor, a feeling 
which Mr. Coolidge, because of his 
love of native costume, would certain- 
ly not share. The service needs brave 
men who will ignore the perils of 
fever and dullness in the high promise 


/ 





of wearing a bone necklace and a silk 
hat. 


Art 
Pgoeininag VILLAGE has its sub- 


stantial, conservative element, 
too, among which is a delicatessen mer- 
chant in Sixth Avenue. He is also a 
bit of a philosopher. “Dese people,” he 
has confided, “make me sick. What 
they eat?—marrons in syrup, which 
shouldn’t keep ’em alive five minutes. 
Dat last fella, he’s a poet. It’s no trade 
to speak of, poetry. I have cashed 
checks for seventy-five cents for dat 
fella. On de street he wouldn’t notice 
me. I am not art. What is this art 
business, anyway? They tell me dese 
Village people have brains. Ha, they 
ain’t got enough to live on. Me, I 
got a fine house in Jersey and a car.” 
For the benefit of those interested in 
the trend of the times we record, while 
on the subject of Greenwich Village, 
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that a prominent restaurant in Eighth 
Street which used to serve Sunday 
breakfast from 10 a.m. to 3 P.M. now 
advertises that it serves the same re- 
past until 5 P.M. 


E pisode 


VEN among the elders we see 

so little of the old-fashioned 
fastidiousness nowadays that we were 
attracted by an incident in East Seven- 
ty-fifth Street last week. We saw a 
white-haired gentleman approach two 
boys who were playing with a kitten, 
and join them. Then we saw him ex- 
tract from his pocket a pair of gloves, 
return one of them, and pull the other 
carefully on his right hand. This 
completed, he employed his gloved 
hand to pat the kitten and tickle its 
ribs for a minute or two. He then 
arose, carefully removed his glove, re- 
placed it in his pocket, bowed to the 
two boys and strolled on. 


Self-Served 


VACATIONIST from Bar 

Harbor tells us that on the pier 
there, while a dozen passengers were 
waiting for the ferry to take them to 
the New York express last week, the 
lone porter was nowhere to be found. 
Finally someone reported that he was 
busy in the saloon, arranging the bag- 
gage of the E. B. McLeans, of Wash- 
ington. The rest of the travellers 


“You see yow ve got to have some- 
thing hanging down—that’s what 
makes her look so thin.” 


could only accept this special attention 
to such eminent personages and carry 
their own things aboard. A gentleman 
in a quiet gray suit, accompanied by 
two boys, waited longer than the oth- 
ers, for he had an unusually large 
assortment of bags, but eventually he 
too shouldered his own burdens and 
struggled aboard with them. When 
the porter finally appeared, he realized 
that in his devotion to what he thought 
would be the most distinguished pas- 
sengers he had overlooked a likely 


candidate, John D. Rockefeller, Jr. 

















Wagers 
AVING often wondered what 


goes on in a Wall Street betting 
commissioner’s office, we looked in on 
one the afternoon of the fight last 
week. Four rooms on the eighth floor 
of a building in Broad Street were 
crowded. It proved to be the biggest 
day since the Harding-Cox presidential 
campaign, which, we were told, estab- 
lished the highest total of wagers. A 
girl at a switchboard droned, in response 
to frequent telephone inquiries, “Even 
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money wanted, thirteen to eleven 
offered.” A dozen of those present in 
person held rolls of bills in their hands. 
Men with hats on the backs of their 
heads bobbed about. Long-distance 
calls came in from Chicago, Washing- 
ton, St. Louis. Telegrams were deliv- 
ered every few moments. One was 
from Argentina authorizing a stake on 
Dempsey. We heard an elderly gen- 
tleman inquire about a bet of two 
thousand dollars on Tunney. He 
walked out when he was asked to give 
eight to five. A young chap with a cap 
over his eye succeeded in placing ten 
dollars on Dempsey at even money. 
We were told the firm had handled 
two hundred thousand dollars during 
the day. Most of the bets were of two, 
five and ten thousand dollars. The 
largest was on Tunney, twenty-four 
thousand dollars to twenty thousand 
dollars. ‘The commissioners get five 
per cent of the money put up, the 
wagers being recorded by a policy form 
of agreement, in duplicate. It reads: 
“In the event that Tunney defeats 
Dempsey, I agree to pay, etc.” and 
thus somehow evades the statute against 
betting. Even money offers on the 
fight started in Chicago, it seems, 
largely because of rumors that it was 
fixed for the challenger. Even money 
in New York was scarce, however, and 
during the afternoon the odds in this 
broker’s office favored Tunney. 


There are three or four prominent 
Wall Street betting commissioners. 
Their odds (widely at variance on the 
late fight) are quoted in the newspapers 
and thereby establish what is known 
as “the odds in Wall Street.” Private 
bets about town are generally based on 
them. Estimates of experts fixed the 
total bets on the recent fight at more 
than two million dollars in this city. 


HE betting commissioners deal in 

all sorts of events. Several bets 
of one to three that Fonck would fly 
the Atlantic were made last year. His 
failure caused a temporary lack of in- 
terest in aviation and the Lindbergh 
flight found the sportsmen cold. When 
he landed there was a revival and thou- 
sands of dollars were risked on the 
Byrd attempt. We were interested to 
hear that many bets are now being 
offered by early birds at one to three 
that Hughes will be the Republican 
nominee for President. One bet, of 
one to six, is that he will be the next 
President. English sportsmen sup- 
ported their polo team heavily, sending 
the odds from two to one down to six 
to five on America. Much money is 
always hazarded on world’s series, and 
on football. Little is placed on tennis, 
and less on golf. Bets have been 
offered frequently on the outcome of 
murder trials, notably the Leopold- 
Loeb, the Snyder and the Hall-Mills 
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cases, but we were advised that com- 
missioners class these as “morbid” and 
discourage them. 

One of the most interesting betting 
houses is that of W. L. Darnell & Co. 
It was founded twenty years ago by 
Bill Darnell, a gentleman’ from 
Wyoming who always wore a huge 
Stetson hat and boasted that he had 
made and lost more fortunes than any 
man in the Street. He died in 1923, 
and the business is carried on under the 
old name by three brothers named 
Silinski. 


Missing 


HE latest story of the gentle old 

ladies who get confused by the 
swirl of sporting events concerns one 
who was anxious to see Mr. Tilden 
play. She had seen him on the stage 
and thought him a nice boy. So she 
went to the finals at Forest Hills. 
When Lacoste won the first set she 
was greatly put out. This, however, 
wasn’t her greatest disappointment at 
the match. During the second set she 
turned to her son-in-law and inquired, 
““Aren’t they going to use the horses 
at all?” 


Honored 


HEN the French tennis players 

departed, incidentally, they left 
one American richer in experience for 
their having visited the United States. 
This is a chap who has long known 
Lacoste and saw much of him while he 
was here. He was invited to go to the 
pier with the Latin players the day that 
their captain, M. Gillou, and others 
left for home. The trip was made in 
several automobiles escorted by four 
motorcycle police. After the departure 
the American undertook to excuse 
himself, explaining that he had to 
hurry to his office. Lacoste suggested 
that, since there was now a surplus of 
cars, he use one of them for his return. 
He accepted, climbed into an Hispano- 
Suiza and gave his address to the 
chauffeur. His car started first, the 
others following, the honking four 
motorcycle men still clearing a path 
through the traffic. At Washing- 
ton Square the three rear cars turned 
off to take Lacoste and his companions 
to their hotel. The American’s car 
proceeded up Fifth Avenue. To his 
dismay so did the motorcycle police- 
men—all four of them. In this rather 
awkward situation the passenger de- 
cided it would be more tactful to say 
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nothing about the mistake; and he was 
escorted all the way uptown to his 
office, before which he drew up with a 
great flourish. Since then, he reports, 
there has been a new note of respect 
throughout his organization as well as 
in his club, for two members were 
brusquely waved aside by the bluecoats 
as he made his regal ride and others 
suw him from the window as he 
passed. 


Another Estimate 


GENTLEMAN who attended 
the Dempsey-Tunney fight and 
had wagered two thousand dollars on 


the champion (more than he could 
afford to lose) told us upon his return 
last Saturday that reports as to how 
long Mr. Tunney remained on the 
floor are all erroneous. Unlike most 
of the champion’s supporters, how- 
ever, he did not claim that the time 
was less than twelve to fourteen sec- 
onds. “It seemed to me,” he said, 
“about two minutes.” 


Unsung 


N expert polo player of whom the 
public has never heard has been 
brought to our attention, a somewhat 
romantic figure in the background of 





. 


«.. And after giving you (sniff!) the best years of my life!” 


“Yeah? An’ who made ’em the best years?” 
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high-goal International and Americap 
play. He plays frequently with the 
great, but never before paying galler. 
ies, Hitchcock knows what jt 
means in effort and skill to i. 
maneuver him. ‘They say that if }, 
were rated he would qualify as 
goal man. Only eighteen players in t} 
ccuntry rate higher than that this year. 
His name is Fred Tredwell, and the 
isn’t rated is that he is 4 


and 


reason he 
negro. 
Tredwell, who is known to all the 
stars as Fred, is a little past thirty. H, 
grew up among ponies and players. His 
father worked for William Post, the 
Williston horse dealer. Young Tred- 
well was born on the place and learned 
to ride very young. Now he is con- 
sidered one of the finest horsemen in 
the East. He is often used by his em- 
ployer to demonstrate a_particularl 
difficult mount. He began to play polo 
in practice and pick-up games and, by 
filling in when an extra man was 
needed, had soon played with all the 
great stars. They recognize him as an 
exceptional player but they do not 
know his full potentialities because, re- 
strained by consciousness of his race, 
he has never mixed it as roughly or 
as openly as the others. Quiet, gentle- 
manly, soft spoken, he is generall; 
popular. He always plays at back, and 
his work at this post, which is Mil- 
burn’s, has attracted the comment of 
the latter. ‘Tredwell’s only interest be- 
sides ponies and polo is religion. He is 
a deacon in his church. He will be 
seen exhibiting mounts, incidentally, at 
the auction of the British string at the 
close of the Open championship. 


Alarm 

NE of the most pathetic of recent 

happenings has to do with a gen- 
tleman who gave up a charming apart- 
ment on East Fiftieth Street on ac- 
count of its proximity to a fire-house. 
Several times nightly he was disturbed 
by the engines clanging back and 
forth, and finally he determined to 
escape. After long consideration he 
moved to a blind alley on the East 
River. Safe at last, he thought. For 
the benefit of others who have had 
this impulse and who may think this 
step was a solution, we chronicle the 
fact that the gentleman made a mis- 
take. He discovered, not only that 
fireboats are noisier than engines, but 
that all nearby craft start whistling 
when they pass. He has moved back 
to Fiftieth Street. 
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Ni r/yt Life 


rT HOSE sprawling blocks of prod- 
| ice stores, centring about Wash- 
ton and Chambers Streets, unpre- 
sessing by day, we have found 
worth a visit late at night. It is only 
fter midnight, in fact, that Wash- 
oton Market comes to life. The 
whole district is known as Washing- 
ton Market, although technically the 
market occupies but one building. Mo- 
tor trucks and horse-drawn wagons be- 
n to trail in about eleven o’clock, 
both from the city and as far as Kings- 
ton and Montauk, from Harlem and 
Wallabout markets and from shipping 
concerns in other cities. At midnight 
the speedy “mushroom express” cars 


in 
ile 


from the mushroom cellars in West- 
chester roll in, great black trucks 
loaded with their valuable cargoes. 
Washington Market supplies New 
York City, much of New York State, 
Connecticut and New Jersey, and all 
of Long Island. 

Goods are piled high along the 
walk before the stores. Wholesalers, 
jobbers, restaurant men throng the 
streets examining the one box of each 
lot open for their inspection. ‘There 
ire no guards, and nothing, they say, 
s ever stolen. This because it has 
never been the custom to arrest 
thieves. Instead they are thrown out 

a gang of husky vigilantes. “There 
s no bickering nor bargaining. ‘The 
commission merchant does not praise 
his wares. He merely waits until the 
buyer asks the price. ‘The sale is a 
simple transaction. All purchases are 
in cash. Prices, we were interested to 
note, are quoted as a rule in shillings, 
meaning twelve and a half cents. No 
me seems to know where this origi- 
nated or why it continues. Produce 
rom the West comes on car floats 
from the Jersey yard to Piers 19 and 
21. 

Only accredited members of the 
Produce Exchange are permitted on 
the piers. No sale there is less than a 
arload lot, and generally it is of 
from five to twenty carloads. 


igre men, beginning humbly, 
4 have made fortunes in Wash- 
ngton Market. Notable among them 
> Max Leef, the cantaloupe and hon- 
eydew melon king. He has made 
bout a million dollars. Coming here 
from Galicia as a boy, he began with 

fruit pushcart on the East Side, next 
renting a shop for twelve dollars a 


m ith. 
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“Oh, I adore music. Do you play the nocturne?” 
“W hich nocturne, madame?” 


“Oh—the nocturne—you know.’ 


He now pays thirty-six thousand dol- 
lars a year for his store space. This 
summer he handled more than a mil- 
lion cases of melons, and three-fourths 
of the city’s supply passes through his 
hands. Most of the Colorado and 
California growers ship direct to him. 
His yearly turnover is about $5,000,- 
000. Despite this he is still to be seen 
about, every night, wearing a soiled 
coat and an old straw hat, superintend- 
ing shipments. 

Toward dawn the thrifty house- 
wife may pick up bargains, a crate of a 
dozen alligator pears for two dollars, 
for instance, that would cost five or 
six at retail. “There are bargains in 
fresh figs and nectarines, watermel- 
ons, Persian cantaloupes or South Af- 
rican grapes. “The market lacks the 
genial air of Les Halles in Paris and 
slumming parties are likely to cal! 
forth only jibes from rough charac- 
ters. Also, there are only dingy white- 
tiled lunch rooms crowded with mar- 
ket helpers. By seven o’clock in the 


] 


morning the market is again a drowsy 
line of ugly buildings. 


Armistice 


N engaging incident is reported 
A by an observer at large who 
chanced to be at the corner of Four- 
teenth Street and Seventh Avenue late 
one night when the traffic signals 
brought to a halt the few taxis that 
were awheel then. Nothing is fun- 
nier, says our observer, than the sight 
of a handful of cars silently waiting 
for cross traffic that doesn’t exist. Just 
at this solemn lull, a gay and festive 
gentleman decided he was too unsteady 
to walk home and hence hailed, from 
the centre of the street, the line-up 
of cabs. There was no response. ‘The 
gentleman pondered the remarkable 
fact that the world had suddenly come 
to a dead halt; then he took off his hat, 
held it reverently against his shoulder, 
and observed two minutes of silence 
with the rest. —THE New YoRKERs 





rs. HUBERT Forp WaARRING- 

TON detests publicity of every 

kind. She often says so. 
All her friends know how she “sim- 
ply loathes” having her picture taken. 
“T think it’s too vulgar for words,” 
she says, speaking of the way society 
news is handled in the press. “If only 
one could shut them up... .” 

Nevertheless, let us admit in all 
frankness that the name-of Mrs. Hu- 
bert Ford Warrington appears in pa- 
pers and magazines quite as often as 
the name of any other American 
woman. One month her face (a 
tender photograph which shows her 
bending above her two young daugh- 
ters, Doris and Griselda) is the fron- 
tispiece in the Stir; the next month 
House and Yard will publish a view 
of what looks like an attractive steam- 
ship lounge, informing the reader that 
it is part of the house of Mrs. Hubert 
Ford Warrington—a corner, in fact, 
of the boudoir. If Mrs. Warrington 
goes to the country, if her daughters 
give a tea, if she plays cards for 
charity, these facts are duly given to 
the public. 

But for a real spread the public 
must wait until Mrs. Warrington 
gives a dance. Before such occasions 
her publicity man (a salaried agent 
known to the girls as “mother’s bark- 
er”) brings the press photographers to 


her house. Mrs. Warrington sends 
upstairs for her daughters. “Tell 


Miss Griselda and Miss Doris those 
dreadful picture men are here.” There 
is a delay, a scuffle; the maid brings 
back word that the girls are getting 
dressed. At length Mrs. Warring- 
ton, losing patience, forgets how she 
detests publicity. “Girls,” she calls up 


the stairway, “come down, do you 

hear mef Hurry, for God’s sake, 

they’ve come—the photographers . . 
” 


the photographers... . 


WaLtTeER LovING wants to 

look like a She wears 

gray clothes and keeps a bright, in- 
quis She tries, 


dove. 


quisitive look in her eyes. 


walk and smile, 
like happiness and the flutter of wings. 
She says she is glad she is rich because 


in her to suggest bird- 


of “all the nice things one can do for 
people.” Every society for the care 
of orphans, animals, and invalids has 
her name among its patronesses, and 
if her contributions are never as large 
as had been expected she explains this 
by saying, with a sad little smile, “One 
wants to give so much, much more 
than one can.” 

Mrs. never satisfied 
with public charities. She wanted 
something all her own. Tired of stop- 
ping in the street for friendly chats 
with panhandlers, she had an inspira- 
tion at last: she organized a group of 
rich women living near her on Long 
Island into a benevolent society, had 
herself elected president, and with the 
founded an institute 


Loving was 


society’s money 


which bears her name—the Loving 
Home for the Decrepit. A cottage 
was bought and done over » equipped 


with parquet floors, a grand piano, 
three tiled bathrooms, and a closet 


full of drugs. In the cottage the 
Loving Benevolent Society lodges 
twelve old men, selected from the 


county poorhouse. ‘The old men are 
afraid to sit down anywhere. All they 

want is a place where they can spit, 
and for this purpose they huddle miser- 
ably on the kitchen porch. 

Twice a week in the summer Mrs. 
Loving visits the The vil- 
lage doctor, whom she pays to tend 
the inmates, is notified to be on hand; 
a busy man with a large practice, he 
answers her many questions patiently. 
“How nice this is,” she says, flicking 
her bright, pale glance at the old men; 
then, feeling light as a bird, and kind 
hurries over to the 


cc yttage. 


as an angel, she 


club for lunch. 


HARKER is a man 


| ig is H 
fifty years old with a touch of 


asthma, narrow black eyes, and an 
enthusiasm for agriculture. ‘Thirty 


years ago he created a sensation when 
he married the richest girl of his gen- 
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eration. He was a young broker at the 
time, doing well, and everyone said jt 
was a great match. What more could 
a man ask? Harker did not ask an 
more. He and his wife went to live 
on her New Jersey place, and there 
Harker, pretending to be a farmer, 
strolled round his barnyard with 4 
riding crop in his hand and sent prize 
cattle to the Trenton Fair. 
Time passed. His children 

up. <A curious poison invaded his life. 
He saw that the young men who came 
from a near-by college to see his fat, 
black-eyed daughter regarde d him as a 
man who had married for 
Feeling himself at a disadvantage with 
them, he began to strut and bluster, 
“Yes, you boys have got to face it,” 
he now says at dinner, coughing into 
his napkin. “You'll have to fight for 
Ive been through it and 


” 


OTew 


money, 


your success. 
I know. Work is what counts.” From 
the chair opposite his wife turns her 
irritable face to him. “Oh, Lewis, did 
you telephone about the car?” .. , 
“Yes, sweet.” “Oh, good. And 
I meant to ask you if you’d written 
to the bank?” “T did that last 
night.” .. . “Thank you, dear. Don’t 
forgot to get that cheque off—the one 
to Martin, for my gown.” The 
young men who want to marry the 
daughter look at each other across the 
table. —NIvEN Buscu, Jr. 


A PRETTY PASS 


NLESS something is done right 

away to keep Pullman porters 
from piling the bags up in the vesti- 
bule just as the train pulls into the 
Grand Central Terminal, I am ready 
record as saying that our 
much-vaunted National Efficiency i 
an empty shell. If 
refer to it as a tinkling cymbal. 

No more inefficient maneuver has 
been devised since thought 
up the idea of having people buy 
soda-checks at one end of the 
before ordering soda at the other. Per- 
haps the Bags-in-Vestibule system 1s 
the work of the same man. 

This device for slowing up traffic 
in terminals is a comparatively recent 
inspiration. Just what the porters did 
with the bags in the old days is 4 
rather hazy memory in the present 
turmoil, but certain it is that the bags 
were taken out of the car and nobod) 
was irritated. The old system was 
not good enough, however. Oh no, 


to go on 


urged, I will 


someone 


store 
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nothing as old-fashioned as that! Oh 

no! People got their bags and were 

way too quickly. ‘They might just 
well have had no bags at all. 

So, after a conference of the Board 
of Directors of the railroad, with per- 
ips a tip from the Interstate Com- 

rce Commission that a change was 
ded in the bag-toting routine, all 
rters were instructed to begin tak- 
bags into the vestibule at 125th 
et, to pile them up there in a bar- 
de (if there are not enough bags 


ry 


make a good barricade, old packing 
s will do) and to stand with a 
nade behind these breastworks to 





“__hecause she 


keep any passengers who may have 
other train connections to make from 
rushing impetuously off as soon as the 
train has stopped. 

If, by any chance, you happen not 
to have a bag but are travelling light 
between New Haven and New York 
with a brief-case, the sight of other 
people’s bags blocking your way to 
freedom or the 5:50 for White 
Plains is one calculated to cause in- 
ternal combustion of a serious nature. 
The least they can do is to let people 
without luggage get out by the win- 
dows. 

I hate to seem upset by this, but it 





loves nice things.” 


strikes me as being a pretty vital mat- 
ter. Are we, or are we not, to be 
made the victims of a pseudo-efficient 
tyranny? Are we, or are we not, to 
be kept standing in Pullman vesti- 
bules while the porters make sure that 
no one gets out without the customary 
tithe? 

I am still trembling from an ex- 
perience I had last week on the Knick- 
erbocker from Boston. I had ridden 
in the club-car most of the way, partly 
because I like the club-car and partly 


because I was asleep. I had just four 
minutes to make a connection in the 
Grand Central on arriving. The club- 


16 


+ meme, 


car was, as usual, at the end of the 
train. 

Awakening with a start I found 
that we were in the tunnel. I dashed 
forward to my car which was some 
eight or ten ahead. In the vestibule 
of the car next to the club-car I was 
confronted by a of suit- 
cases over which I could just see the 
head of the porter who ‘was bringing 
more to pile on. 

“T have to get through,” I said, 
very politely, or as politely as I could 
and yet prefix the phrase, ““What the 
hell is all this?” 

The porter rubbed his head and 
shrugged his shoulders. We were 
nearing the station and I had some 
things that had to be put in my own 


mountain 


suitcase, seven or eight cars ahead. 
God knows where my suitcase was by 
then. 


T’ was clear that I could not get 

past the pile of bags in this vesti- 
bule, and even if I did, it was clear 
that I would have the same fight in 
seven or eight more vestibules. It 
was a moment for quick thinking. 

There were two 
me. One was to throw all the suit- 


courses open to 


cases in this and succeeding vestibules 
aside and rush through to my own. 
The other was to break the glass in 
the door, climb along the outside of 
the train until I came to my car, break 
the glass in that door and climb in. 
So what I did was to start to cry, and 





sit right down on those bags until we 
were in at the station and I had missed 
my connection—and lost my bag. 
Now perhaps you will see why I 
feel so strongly about the thing. I 
have a good mind never to go on a 
Pullman again and to get my friends 
to say that they won’t either. It 
would make fewer bags in the vesti- 
bule at any rate. 
—Rosert BENCHLEY 


WORM TURNING 
AN ACTOR REVIEWS A DRAMATIC 
CRITICISM 

WIZENED, misspelled _ little 

article, poorly constructed and 
sloppily printed, came shuffling into 
the faintly surprised columns of 
the New York Herald-World this 
morning. According to the caption, 
it was an “intimate review’’—the 
work of Alexander Hammond, 
hitherto unknown to this actor. Sel- 
dom have these old eyes seen a more 
piffing stick of type. 

The review consisted of seventeen 
sentences, fifteen of which were un- 
grammatical, and not one of which 
contained any thought. The first sen- 
tence opened with a quotation mark 
and ended with a period. If you are 
the sort of person who gets any en- 
joyment out of that sort of writing, 
by all means pay your three cents and 
buy a copy of the paper. 


one 
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“Mother, who is 
that gentleman?” 


Set in eight point, the review pur- 
ported ‘to interpret a local dramatic 
production, which these old ears hap- 
pen to know something about because 
they appear nightly in it. With the 
exception of the name of the theatre 
in which the show is performed, every- 
thing in the article was wrong. Its 
snivelling tone and bland make-up sug- 
gested that it had reared its ugly head 
circula- 


with one eye on newsstand 
tion. The punctuation might best be 


described as adequate. 

Your conscientious Thespian must 
confess that he waded 
through the toils of this shoddy, dull 
review, only to grasp his hat at the 
end of the fifteenth sentence and rush 


—E. B. W. 


doggedly 
out into the morning. 


DEFEAT 
|Wistful sign on turtle 
pool in the Aquarium| 
Sea turtles never leave the water ex- 
cept when the female deposits eggs. ‘This 
pool was formerly fitted with a sloping 
platform but it was never used. 


Mrs. Fred Jones, of Wymore, who 
gave birth to a fine boy Tuesday at the 
Mennonite hospital, is reported as getting 
along nicely. Her uncle, N. A. Savenger, 
of Lincoln, who also suffered a broken leg 
in the same accident, is recovering at 
Fall’s sanitarium.—Beatrice (Neb.) Sun. 


Modern life is so complex. 





























cigarette manufacturer 


INDUSTRIAL CRISES 


Unfortunate occurrence in the general offices of a well-known 
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‘1. TR oTeees . 


EYwoop Broun used to be 
fond of saying in his column 
that there theme 

upon which he was competent to speak 
with complete authority. By some hap- 
py chance it was his favorite subject. 
He maintained that he was an expert 
on Heywood Broun. 


was one 


THE RABBIT THAT BIT 
THE BULLDOG 


Broun seems to regard a typewriter as 
a sort of barricade. When crouched 
before a keyboard he does manage to 
assume an audacity which he could 
not possibly maintain against anyone 






This boast was groundless. Al- who said “Boo” in his presence. But 
though the most thorough- 
ae att of al Heywood Broun caught 

alis WwW : 

sonal  epeucariite “if = in a domestic moment. 

c > anage e ’ ° ‘ 
York, he managed in ten Captain Flagg (left) has 
years’ time to fashion a lost his ball 


wholly erroneous picture of 
himself. Particularly false 
was the impression created 
during the recent contro- 
versy between the columnist 
and his employer, Ralph 
Pulitzer, the owner of the 
World. Broun compared 
himself to a pitcher who had 
to achieve a fine frenzy of 
perspiration before he could 
lay the ball anywhere near 
the plate, and Pulitzer aided 
in the deception by gravely 
observing that his hired hand 
had an unfortunate tendency 
to express his personal opin- 
ion “with the ex- 
travagance.”” 

Accordingly, the legend 
grew that here was an un- 
tamed spirit bubbling over 
with the spirit of revolt and 
obstreperousness. All of 
which is distinctly news to 
those residents under the 
golden dome who have heard 
the meek and anxious tone 
of Heywood Broun as he replied, 
“Yes, Mr. Swope,” in answer to some 
booming remark from the executive 
editor. 

The truth of the matter is that 
Broun belongs among the exceptional- 
ly timorous. Almost any mouse can 
frighten this elephant. A confirmed 
hypochrondriac, he fears open places, 


utmost 


closed places, high places, angina pec- 
toris, darkness and all loud 
voices. His collection of doctors is one 
of the finest ever acquired by a private 
connoisseur. When the mood 
him he has been known to 
many as three specialists a day and he 
is completely cravenetted against re- 


cows, 


is on 
visit as 


assurance. 
In all fairness, it should be said that 


gan 
Amo 


he has been known to be less than stal- 
wart in carrying out precepts which 
he set for himself in print. A few 
years ago the columnist worked up a 
mighty rage against the Ku Klux Klan 
and attacked it with Biblical fury. By 
some coincidence a Connecticut Kla- 
vern chose this particular time to burn 
a fiery cross within a few hundred 
yards of Broun’s small farmhouse 
north of Stamford. He was in New 
York, but when informed of the inci- 
dent he assumed that the rite was in- 
tended as a personal warning. Imme- 
diately he wrote a piece for his paper 
in which he said, in effect, “If the 
Klan thinks it can terrorize me I want 
them to know that I will be in the 


farmhouse alone this Saturday night 





and let them come and get me if they 
dare.” 

Some of his Algonquin friends re- 
monstrated saying, “I think that’s a 
bad idea, Heywood. You know they 
really might come and maul you.” 

“Don’t be silly,” said Broun, “I 
just wrote that. I’m not going any- 
where near the place. Next Saturday 
I’m going to be right here 
playing poker.” 

However, the thing is a 
little more subtle than this. 
Like all timorous people the 
very large young man has 
occasional fits of recklessness. 
People who refuse for years 
on end to expend any cour- 
age are apt, upon occasion, 
to blow their savings on a 
single spree. Broun’s pat- 
tern seems to be one rash act 
years. In 


seven his 





every 
early undergraduate days he 
engaged quite eagerly in a 
rough-and-tumble battle with 
a dance-hall proprietor fa- 
mous for his skill in smash- 
ing heads with empty bottles. 
Broun 
escape from injury on the 
ground that he and Sweene 
kept rolling over so fast that 
he managed always to pre- 
sent a moving target. 


explained his own 


At the duly appointed 
peak of the cycle seven 
years later the columnist 


accepted an invitation from 

two subway rowdies to get 

off at the next station and 

show them what business it 
was of his. This argument arose over 
a problem in etiquette. Broun con- 
tended that the men had no right to 
address two cabaret singers from Joel’s 
without an introduction. His opponents 
were both small men, but with the aid 
of a ticket-chopper’s chair and a sub- 
way lantern they managed to give him 
quite a beating which sent him back 
into the ways of timidity for another 
seven years. 

The war found him a very fright- 
ened correspondent with the American 
army, and one of his bitterest memories 
concerns an enthusiastic conducting 
officer who exulted over the fact that 
he had prevailed upon the authorities 
at Verdun to allow this reportorial 
group to get nearer to the actual com- 








: than newspaper representatives had 

before been permitted at this 
point. Broun went grudgingly, and 
fortunately for his peace of mind the 
ifternoon turned out quiet and there 
was very little shelling. A few landed 
lose to the tourists when they were 

their way back and just about to 
mbark in some automobiles concealed 
hind a convenient cliff. “‘None of 
us ran,” Broun says, “but we all 
walked briskly. And I didn’t take the 
lead either. I was merely a good 
strong third, but I never let them 
pocket me and I was always in a swell 
position to win that race if I had to.” 

A few years later the conventional 
period of lying low ended and the 
columnist hissed loudly at an Irish- 
Republican street-corner meeting be- 
cause the orator of the evening said 
that Michael Collins, one of Broun’s 
heroes, had “sold out for British gold.” 
And, to make his attitude of disap- 
probation a little clearer, the embat- 
tled rabbit pressed close to the speaker 
and threw three pennies in his face. 
It was his intention to cap this gesture 
by walking away contemptuously, but 
four partisans collared him within 
fifty yards and he received one of the 
most extensive blackeyes which have 
been known on Broadway. 

The recent row with the World 
was inevitable. Broun’s planetary 
course of quietude had passed. ‘The 
stars sang to him to take a sock at 
someone and to the surprise of many, 
including himself, he bit the hand that 
fed him. ‘There was, however, more 
than a tidal condition to account for 
his madness. The World undertook 
to shush him at a moment when his 
emotions were deeply involved in the 
cause of Sacco and Vanzetti. For 
years he had complained with some 
reason of an inability to work up a sat- 
istactory amount of hate. And now 
he had it. The first piece which he 
wrote against Lowell and Fuller was 
by all odds, to his mind, the best he had 
ever done for his paper. Nor had his 
momentum quite subsided when edi- 
torial censorship set in. It was a lit- 
tle as if somebody shouted to a pole 
vaulter in mid-career, “Please go no 
turther,” 
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In saying that Broun has small ca- 
pacity for setting down indignation J 
co not mean to suggest that he feels 
ne. Possibly the falsest item in the 
rtrait of himself which he created 
is the expression of amiability. Hey- 
ood Broun is not in any fundamental 

a kindly person. He merely palms 


\ 


off timidity as something just as good 
as affability. Most of the people who 
read him had the feeling that he was 
Falstaffian. Hamletish would be closer, 
for his blood runs thinner than that of 
the fat knight and much more acid. 
Only by the grossest misapprehension 
could he ever be classified as belonging 
to even the lower orders of the frater- 
nity of wits and humorists. To some 
extent he was engulfed in the gen- 
eralization which the public made 
concerning what used to be known as 
“the little Algonquin group.” ‘There 
was an impression that everybody who 
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happened to lunch at a certain round 
table was of necessity cynical, jaded 
and intent upon the making of smart 
lines. 

In this category Broun distinctly 
does not belong. His capacity for hu- 
morous invention is of the slightest. 
Although for seven years a regular at- 
tendant at a weekly poker game rather 
devoted to the making of wisecracks, 
he is remembered by his associates for 
only one joke, and that they could 
hardly forget because he trotted it out 
so often. It had something to do with 
some homemade wine proffered by a 


“T suppose theyll be tearing it up again soon.” 
“Oh yes, but we'll get it finished before that.” 


Op reser Th" 


ae > 





20 


player upon a certain rainy evening. 
The integrity of the beverage was 
open to question and Broun remarked, 
“Well, any port in a storm.” The 
jest was rendered all the more feeble 
by the fact that the wine was really 
sherry. 

The exigencies of a newspaper job 
sometimes made it necessary for the 
































columnist to try his hand at frivolity, 
but he did it badly, for he has no true 
lightness of touch. Probably he was 
not unaware of this fact. Heywood 
Broun has always taken himself very 
seriously. Even his attempts at painting 
in oil, about which he has joked de- 
fensively, seem to him a weighty ac- 
tivity. “Cynical” fits him not at all, 
for he is too romantic and too imma- 
ture for any such point of view. Al- 
though seldom identified by the public 
as one of the uplifters, this is the class 
in which Broun belongs by nature. If 
he ever grows more articulate in ex- 
pression he will be readily identified 
as belonging to the reform group. To 
some he has seemed a somewhat pallid 
Mencken, but he is in fact a lesser Don 
Marquis. Like his more gifted model, 
his real interests lie in serious and 
even sombre fantasy. Of his several 
ventures into story-telling Broun took 
no pride in any book to which he set 
his name except a short novel called 
“Gandle Follows His Nose.” Such 
critics as read it stamped the little book 





as thin and humorously intended, but 
Broun was savagely in earnest in his 
defeatist fairy tale. Man, so his 
theme went, lives in a circle and when 
he has been all the way around he 
might as well call it a day. 

However, he undoubtedly believes 
that he himself has not yet completed 
the range of his lap. No reference to 
the girth of the columnist is intended. 
As a matter of fact he is hardly as fat 
as the caricaturists would have him. 
But for an habitual stoop he would 
easily be recognized as the tallest New 
York newspaperman since Spike Hunt 
went Cosmopolitan. What I meant to 
say was that Heywood Broun is an 
intensely ambitious man whose hopes 
of making a name for himself are 
seriously compromised by a monstrous 
inertia. Some years ago it was rather 
the thing to do to refer to him as a 
promising young writer. He is no 
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longer young, and he has not yet been 
graduated out of the promising stag 
so nothing may come of his aspirations, 
And laziness has not been his on}, 
handicap. He was never the type to 
conduct a daily newspaper column 
without suffering injury. If he has a 
gift it falls within rather 
limits and it became his columnar 
practice to boil over and over a 


narrow 


Yain 
the same material. 
To some his present alliance with 
the Nation may seem a little incon- 
Indeed it is to the extent that 
Broun is in no sense an intellectual. 
Mr. Villard’s readers from now on are 
likely to be somewhat startled by ref- 
erences to Babe Ruth, Bob Meuse] and 
other characters with whom they can 
hardly be familiar. But in another 
sense Broun does belong under the 
banner of Garrison’s grandson. In the 


gruous, 


secret places of his heart he is a cru- 
sader riding out to do battle even 
though he dreads it. Still, when his 
time and tide come round he may yet 


swing a mace and crack a skull. 
e 


HE foregoing, if the reader has 

not already guessed it, was writ- 
ten by Mr. Broun himself. Since, 
with unusual reticence, he has failed 
to say much about himself a few 
facts of his life are appended. He 
was born in Brooklyn in 1888 but 
has lived in Manhattan for all but 
one year of his life. His father is 
English-born, his mother American- 
born. Her father was German. At the 
Horace Mann School Broun was prom- 
inent in football, basketball, and as 
editor of the school paper. He was 
voted the best all-around man in his 
At Harvard his career was ob- 
scure. He was denied his degree be- 


class. 


cause he failed to pass in elementary) 
French. College literary achievements: 
one story in the Advocate and a 
play written for Professor Baker’s 
“47”? Workshop which John Craig 
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of the Boston Castle Square + 
Theatre promised to produce | 
f Broun would pad it to run | 
longer than an hour. It was, 
vever, never presented. 
During two college summer 
vacations he worked as a re- 
ter on the Telegraph and 
the Evening Sun respectively. 
\fter college he worked a 
vear and a half on the Tele- 
graph as a reporter, chiefly of 
vaseball, leaving the paper 
when he was denied a raise 
from $30 to $35 a week. For 
the next nine years he was on 
the Tribune, where he first 
worked on the copy desk, edit- 
ng the writings of the re- 
porters and writing headlines. 
He was fast but inaccurate. 
Thereafter he was variously 
rewrite man, baseball reporter, | 
sporting editor, war corre- 
spondent, dramatic critic, book 
reviewer and, finally, column- 


t 


She 


During this period, in (¥¢ 
a ‘a \ 
1912, he was granted a leave 
of absence by the Tribune 


ind went to China to collect 
photographs, costumes and 
color in general, for a produc- 
tion of Pierre Loti’s “Daugh- 
ter of Heaven.” The play was 

failure in New York, but 
went on the road for two 
months with Broun acting as 
idvance publicity agent and 
travelling with Prince Chung 
Lung Sitay-Lee, who wore 
full Chinese regalia, ad- 
dressed women’s clubs, en- 
gaged the bridal suites at the 
best hotels and who was 
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finally exposed as an impostor “J am gratified to learn that you have just been presented with a 
just before he was to have at- son and -heir, Peters—and I do trust yowve seen to it that he in- 
tended a large society func- herits your legs.” 


t 


tion given in his honor in St. 
Louis. This amused and an- 
noyed Broun, who returned to 
town and stayed here until he was sent 
to France with the A.E.F. He was not 
success as a war correspondent. He 
Wrote many dispatches as superb as 
s accounts of baseball games (which 
considered classics by the journal- 
sts) but under the rules of censorship 
Writers were not allowed to see much 
the fighting, nor tell about it in 
much detail, and Broun, together with 
many other able men, sadly returned 
ind left the field to ex-police re- 
dorters. 
In 1921 Broun went to the World. 


The editors intended that he should 
do dramatic and movie criticism, book 
reviews and be available for star work 
on news sensations and big sporting 
events, such as world’s series games. 
This didn’t work out because Broun 
successively expressed a dislike of the 
movies, displeasure at having to go to 
the theatre, developed a fear of 


crowds that prevented his being sent 
to trials and ball games, and couldn’t 
be made to read many books. As a 
consequence his own column de- 
veloped, and it has been considered, in 


this day of shrewd capitalization of 
personal followings in journalism, the 
most successful in the city from a cir- 
culation standpoint. 

One of Broun’s conspicuous char- 
acteristics is disorder. His desk at his 
office was always piled with letters 
and packages of books, all unopened. 
His room at his home (a brownstone 
in West Eighty-fifth Street) is like- 
wise littered. His personal appearance 
has caused comment for years. Lately 
there was a report that he had been 
reduced to but one suit of clothes—a 
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“This is the young lady I want you to meet 
sometime, Bill.” 


dinner outfit—and that therefore it 
was impossible for him to leave his 
home before some 
claimed to have seen him leaving the 
house, dressed, as early as 4 P.M. 
This proved not to be the situation, for 
Broun, at the time, did have one other 
suit. . 

Another 
satiable curidsity about other people’s 
personal affairs (if he happens to get 
interested in them) and a complete and 
naive inability to keep a confidence. 
Other methods failing to disclose an 
intimate fact, he will frequently try 
to learn it by the direct ques- 
tion. Telling him the secret is equiva- 
lent to telling one of the tabloids. 
Likewise he will tell you anything 
about himself. He will tell you—he 
will tell the policeman on the corner 
—that he was getting a salary of $450 
a week from the World and was to 
have $500 after the first of the year; 
that his annual income, what with in- 
cidental writing, proceeds from books 
(he has published eight under the 
auspices of six different publishers, 
the most successful of which netted 
$3,000) and gambling has gone as 
high as $36,000 in a year. He is, next 
to Harpo Marx, the most successful 
player in the Thanatopsis Poker Club, 
which meets every Saturday, when the 
game usually lasts from 6 P.M. to 6 
A.M. His non-stop record to date is 
for twenty-one hours of poker at a 


evening, and 


characteristic is an in- 


sitting on an occasion when the usual 
game did not break up until three 
o’clock Sunday afternoon. He wins in 
nine games out of ten, probably, and 
one year cleared a profit of $10,- 


000. At poker (which, however, he 
has not played for the last five 
months) he calculates chances with 


the precision of an adding machine, 
leaves as little as possible to luck, and 
is grossly deceitful about the details 
of the game, such as whether or not 
he has looked at his hole card in stud. 
No matter what he says, he always has 
looked at it. Less than $200 ahead, 
he will whine incessantly “Poor old 
Broun!”’, and he nine-tenths means it. 
If a loser he will sink into a tragic 
despondency. If winner of $800 at 
the end of the game he will compro- 
mise eagerly, with childlike avaricious- 
ness, for $700 cash rather than wait 
for a cheque the next day. 


N 1917 Broun married Ruth Hale, 
president of the Lucy Stone 
League. They have one child, Hey- 
wood 3rd, aged nine. Broun owns his 
residence on West Eighty-fifth Street 
and a farm at Stamford, Connecticut, 
adjoining Miss Hale’s farm, where 
Broun fishes, but never catches any- 
thing more sporting than pickerel and 
perch. Eighteen months ago he took 
up painting and paints in his back yard 
in town, or on his farm. He sells his 
oils as early Brouns for $5, more or 
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less. During the last ten years Broun 
has patronized at least thirty-five doc- 
tors and four analysts. He quit the last 
analyst after four months when hy 
found the treatment was ruining his 
poker game. Since he plans to pay 
doctors’ bills with poker winnings, on 
night’s loss of $800 made him realiz: 
that the current analyst would prov 
a financial disaster. 


ROUN weighs two hundred and 

twenty-five pounds (he once got 
down to two hundred by training), 
rises habitually at noon or one o’clock 
and goes to bed about four A.M. He 
writes about two hours a day when 
doing a newspaper column and always 
turns in his copy one-half hour after 
deadline. When at home he occupies 
himself with Captain Flagg, the Aire- 
dale, with his son (with whom he has 
one meal a day), with his painting and 
writing. For exercise, he runs in his 
house in town, forty laps on one floor 
making a mile, his record being four 
hundred laps or ten miles at on 
stretch. 

Broun now plans to work for th 
magazines, write some books and a 
play on psychoanalysts. 
himself as certain that he will not re- 
turn to the World. His contract with 
that publication provided that, should 
he abandon his column, he could work 
for no other newspaper for three 
years. The lawyers now are debating 


He expresses 


over whether this clause applies to 
magazines. At 
some writings for them under a tem- 


present he is doing 
porary assurance that no objection will 
the return of Ralph 
World from a big- 
—R. A. 


until 
Pulitzer of the 
game hunting trip. 


be made 


SERMON IN STACCATO 
Spurn me, leave me 
If he will, 
I can keep my 


Head high still. 


Only if he 
Yields, shall he 
Know my true 
Humility. 
—ELEANOR CHASF 


KISSES WRECK SENATOR’S HOME—Head 
line in the Oakland (Calif.) Tribune. 


That’s nothing. Ours shatter win- 
dows a black away. 
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MEDITATIONS OF A 
HOUSEMAID 


ON THE OCCASION OF HER 
MISTRESS’ OPERATION 

[he worst part of an operation is 
the flowers! 

Gee! the hours 

[ spent wetnursin’ them weeds 

And all their needs! 

[It’s enough to make a_ person 
desperit, 


Cause she don’t like to see ’em die. 


They’re pretty to the eye 
No doubt, but high 
Awful costly and easy to droop 
When you coop 

’Em in. 

It’s a sin 

And a waste 

In a way, 

I say— 

But that’s accordin’ to taste 
And a gent’s pocketbook, 









And “hadn’t you oughter 

Put in asperine; 

I mean 

To revive 

An’ keep ’em alive” — 

I wish she’d never been operated! 

I’m that occupated 

I’m all of a shake! 

Look at this lake 

Of emptied water, look at the bits 
of petal 

Stoppin’ up the metal 





| Really a bit too bad, That’s the way to look ©’ the wash basin, so nothin’ can 
Enough to drive a person mad; At it. If a man wants to throw run 
[ mean it really is. it away Off! That’s gonner be fun! 
What with the runnin’ to the door On a woman, I say P’ll catch the dickens for all my 
Right in the middle of your biz- Let him! Look at them roses! pains and patience. 
1 niz— Those is I tell you these flowers is the worst 
s And it’s more High! of operations, 
r Flowers!—The room leoks like My! —E.IsE JERARD 
S bowers He must think a lot of her. 
. Already. Then what with puttin’ He only seen her purr. e 
S ‘em in vaces, Not like I have. This candy tuff = as 
d Findin’ places— Is nice enough, . T he poe — and nose were 
. ; crimson shades which matched beauti- 
is “Not here, please! A nice quiet present, fully—Medine (O.) Sentinel. 
' Don’t put these Pleasant, Probably too many orange blossoms, 
ir Next to the dahlias; But you’d never set no girl’s heart . 
le They’re too frail... .” Yes, on fire e 
“And look out for the draught... .” With them; them gladiolee is 
f Change ’em around till you get daft higher, MAN IS KILLED STALKING BEER— 
‘ To get dias: Cnatin ; I guess; impressive, I Headline in the Oklahoma City Times. 
Ps If you please! Calls’em. My! It’s better to walk right up on it 
- Why? What with the salt in the water openly, 
th 
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e “7 think Henry’d make 
“i a marvellous husband— 
wi he’s so kind to animals.” 
n- 
1] 
oh 
ye 
A. 
ASF 
ad 
‘in- 7 nL 





BOX OFFICE 
} 
A 
BOX OFFICE 
7 




















= 4 - — 
BOX OFF 
a“ t 
pf 
nie 
oy 
* 
f+ i 
I v 
\ 
/ 
BOX OF FICE 
Te 
Pie, 
y } ip \ ‘ 
eer 
ay Y 
an 
¥ " 
y+—444) 41 
Y—] 
3 a 
AW - a nf 
“ - 
? } 
{ 
} 
cal 
sass 
a] 
va -_— x 
r fy 4 a 2 
80x OF FICE ¢ 
/ e = ff 
4 4 
ie: A » WAS 
“alk 
/ 7 
> 
. y 
e. ai 
y Zo v 4 , 
f y) oe _ - 
€ 7 | € 
| \ 
. a 
i 
— im, :,:£- 4% = - : i 
| { 
| 
a } > j 














THE DAY OF A BOX-OFFICE MAN 





BOX OFFICE 


on 
h t 
+ PIX 
| 
t y 


¥ +4 
f , 
30K OF 








HE National Theatre has been 

transformed into Part 31 of 

the Supreme Court and taking 
place there is “The Trial of Mary 
Dugan,” by Bayard Veiller. It is a 
tactful gift to those of us who have 
been feeling the shortage of really 
first-rate murder trials this autumn. 

“The Trial of Mary Dugan” has 
dl the advantages of the real thing 
xcept the grisly fillip of the knowl- 
edge that the defendant may actually 
uirn in the chair if everyone isn’t 
lever and kind. ‘That is atoned for 
y an omission of those boring details 
nd technicalities which alone keep 
killer-baiting from becoming Amer- 
ica’s favorite pastime. 

Vary Dugan, a Follies girl, whose 
heavy sugar daddy, Edgar Rice, has 
been stabbed in their apartment, is 

ing defended with apparent skill by 
Edward West when a young man 


pushes his way through the courtroom, 
embraces the prisoner, and proceeds to 
take over her defence. He is her 
young brother, Jimmy, whom she’s 
ducated to be a gentleman and a law- 
ver on what he has never known to 
be the excellent price of her shame. 
Jimmy brings out the story of their 
poignant relationship, which takes up 
most of one act, and then proceeds 
to clear up the mystery of Edgar 


Rice’s death. 


tbe court is adjourned now and 
then but no curtain is allowed to 
descend and destroy the legal illusion, 
ind all during one entr’acte an elderly 
court attendant sits in the shadow of 
bench and munches a sandwich. 
I'rank sob melodrama, the play is 
unflaggingly if somewhat preposter- 
usly interesting, and at times it strikes 
ite of authentic pathos. 
\nn Harding makes a_ beautiful 
Vary Dugan very touching in the ex- 


isted honesty of her responses to 
s examination, and Rex Cherry- 
as Jimmy gives a performance 


CRIMINALS, DIPLOMAT S— 
SIR WILLIAM AND SIR 
ARTHUR 


so moving that one cannot but regret 
that it isn’t the little better which 
would make it superb. Mr. Cherry- 
man is one of the few human beings 
I would condemn to the tutelage of 
an Art-Theatre director for a brief 
time. He’s just a touch too saturated 
with Broadway. 


T the Longacre Theatre “The 

Command to Love,” by Rudolph 
Lothar and Fritz Gottwald (adapted 
by Herman Bernstein and Brian Mar- 
low), is an innuendo in three acts 
reaching a point, toward the close of 
the second, which almost forfeits that 
description. 

For comedy of risqué situations it 
is unexcelled. 

The attaché of the French legation 
in Madrid is a handsome chap who 
has been chosen for the job because 
of his reputation for amorous prowess. 
Since his appointment he has scan- 
dalized the Spanish capital by leading 
what appears to be the life of an 
ascetic. The explanation of his con- 
duct is an absorbing affair with the 
jealous wife of his chief. 

A diplomatic crisis arises and the 
Ambassador orders him to conquer the 
heart of the wife of the Spanish 
Minister of War. Torn between 
loyalty to his mistress and his country, 
he is overcome by the offstage strains 
of the “‘Marseillaise” and the action 
switches to his rooms and a _ scene 
commendable, above all else, for the 
fact that when the Spanish Minister 
of War drops in and his wife has to 
be concealed in the bedroom she leaves 
her hat in plain sight and he does not 
recognize or notice it. Before the 
attaché has accomplished his mission 
the Ambassador hurries in to counter- 
mand the command to love, because 
of a change in the diplomatic situation 


and—but that’s the point of the act. 

For all its cleverness of construc- 
tion “The Command to Love” is the 
kind of play which doesn’t amuse me 
very much. ‘The characters in it have 
no more individuality than the blocks 
in a mosaic and they are stuck together 
with a utilitarian glue of dialogue. 
I'd rather see funnier people doing 
less funny things. 

The elegant Mr. Basil Rathbone 
plays the attaché with more buoyancy 
than I have known that long-faced 
favorite to exhibit, and Miss Mary 
Nash excels herself as the seductive 
and seduced wife of the Minister of 


War. 


bas Watts,” by Dana Burnet 
and George Abbott, at the Gold- 
en Theatre, is a play about one Benny 
Horowitz, an ex-gangster just re- 
turned from prison to a peculiarly de- 
pressing home and mother. Up the 
river he has developed a maggot for 
complete freedom, freedom in the 
metaphysical sense, and concerning it, 
inarticulate fellow though he is, he 
drops into long, bad, poetic speeches, 
the four walls of the title being the 
symbol which he has chosen for man’s 
servitudes. 

Benny is on the edge of a’ gang 
war which should be more exciting 
than it is, and he inadvertently kills 
the man who has replaced him in love 
and gang leadership. Frieda, the girl 
the two men have disputed, saw Ben- 
ys act but lies away the suspicions of 
the police. Then, in a miserably moti- 
vated scene, she attempts to dominate 
Benny because of her knowledge. To 
be free from her, he summons back 
the bull, confesses what he has done, 
and goes to jail. 

I never believed “Four Walls” for 
an instant. Surely in simple decency 
no one should impute such nonsense 
to our good, sensible criminal classes. 
I have been under the impression that 
George Abbott, one of the authors, 








26 


was a debunker and a canny realist, 
but apparently he has blind spots when 
it comes to a little fine writing. 
The play is given a false impor- 
tance and one’s interest is carried far 
past the point where it would other- 
wise have failed by the magnificent, 
vital acting of Muni Wisenfrend as 
Benny. Young Mr. Wisenfrend 


otherwise have been by Allan Dine- 
hart as the sea dog. He plays it with 
the ringing authenticity of those pi- 
rates one sees pictured in the glossy 
pages of fashion magazines as having 
attended a ball in Palm 
Beach. 

Wasted in the catastrophe are the 
distinguished beauty of the Princess 


costume 





“Yes, we named her Mavis Dorine 


it lovely? 


from the Yiddish Art Thea- 
tre and last year played the husband 
in “We Americans,” played it, in 
fact, opposite Clara Langsner, who 
enacts his mother in “Four Walls.” 


comes 


NDER sslathers of local color 
(New Orleans, 1850) laid on 
in a fearful maquillage, “Creoles,” by 
Samuel Shipman and Kenneth Per- 
kins, at the Klaw Theatre, turns out 
to be about our old friend the ingénue 
forced toward a loveless marriage by 
financial peril to the old home. 
Jacinta, however, realizes that her 
principal charm for her elderly and 
wicked suitor is her innocence, and 
proceeds to try to disembarrass herself 
thereof. Armed with a purity ‘of 
heart so complete that, in comparison 
with her, the Lady in “Comus” seems 
like one of the Whoops Sisters, she 
makes bald unwitting proposals to her 
true love, a 
known as El 
different the 
him. 
This appalling rot is unconsciously 
made somewhat funnier than it might 


swaggering sea captain 
Gato. Just to make it 
girl eventually marries 





ism t 4 
We got it over the radio.” , 


Matchabelli as Jacinta’s mother, and 
the effort Helen Chandler has ex- 
pended to perfect a really excellent 
performance as Jacinta. 


T the Royale Theatre Mr. Win- 

throp Ames has revived Gilbert 
and Sullivan’s “Mikado.” I do wish 
the attitude of the Gilbert and Sulli- 
van addicts, or Savoyards as they like 
to call themselves, didn’t always make 
me feel when I have to see one of 
the sacrosanct works as though I were 
about to take a geometry test. I know 
no more horrid example of the harm 
that loving hands can do. 

At a Gilbert and Sullivan revival 
one finds oneself stifled in a cotton 
wool of breathless Of 
course the operas themselves are ir- 
resistible, but if they weren’t I can 
imagine no greater pleasure than to 
lurch to one’s feet amid-acts bellow- 
ing, “Aw, hell; I can’t stand this 
tripe,” for the irritation of one’s de- 
testable neighbors. 

Of the “Mikado” revival one must 
make the statements compulsory to 
any comment on a Gilbert and Sul- 


reverence, 
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livan production by Winthrop Ames. 
It is an enchanting spectacle, pointed 
with such curious excellences as shiny 
lacquered wigs for all the cast, a 
shower of gold and silver petals for 
the lovers, and a purple fringe palan- 
quin for Katisha. ‘The singing and 
dancing are delightful. For humor 
of presentation there has been sub- 
stituted, in great part, a certain rather 
embarrassing, genteel boisterousness, 
but it doesn’t obscure the urbane wit 
of the book in the least. 

Much as I would love to advise 
the contrary, you must see “The 
Mikado.” —CHARLEs BRACKETT 


DOWN-TOWN LYRICS 
STATUES 


Benjamin broods over Printing-House Squar, 
Nathan’s alone with his tree— 
Horace reclines in a dignified chair, 

And George stares across at J. P. 


John has a monitor, cheese-box and all, 

Giovanni is facing the sea— 

Abraham sits where the bowls used to fal 
While George has a curb near J. P. 


Although it is proper, and doubtless 
quite right. 

(As such things can frequently be ) 
For John to display a diminutive raft, 
Giovanni to scrutinize nautical craft, 
Horace and Abraham both to be seated, 
Ben to look placid and calmly repleted, 

And Nathan to stand by the Liberty s 
A strikingly heterogeneous sight 
Is George on the curb with J. P. 

—BurkKE Boyce 


FUTILITY OF CRIME IN WILBUR, N.J. 
[From the Wilbur Herald| 


For the second time this summer the 
Wilbur Republican Club rooms were en 
tered by some amateur young burglars 
during Sunday night without _ being 
caught. The front part of the Club room 
is leased to Bill Dennies who conducts 4 
cigar, candy, and news stand. The burg- 
lars could not get near to the cigars, ice 
cream and candy section. However, they 
did take along some nice warm near-beer 
stored at the Club room. These poor 
burglars also like raw tomatoes and 
peaches as they broke into the ‘adjoining 
fruit store where they ripped the heavy 
wire screens off the windows just to get 
a taste of the fruit stored in the back 
room. Besides a few broken windows 
and a dozen bottles of near-beer the 
damage done by these simple minded 
burglars is less than $10.00, which goes 
to show that it doesn’t pay to be a burg- 
lar around this section. 
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N this Early XVII Century Italian 
interior an interesting environment 
has been created for some parti- 

cularly fine examples of old Spanish 
and Italian furniture w ww w 


Q The detail of this background in 
the matter of supporting columns, 
beams and cornice is brought to a 





sad — 


New York Galleries, Inc., Decorators 


happy conclusion in the use of 
plastic coloring well within the bounds 
of discretion. ~ ~~ ~ 


@ The essence of any decorative 
problem, of course, is in acquiring 
just the right things for the scheme 
in view—the quest for, which might 
well begin and end at these Galleries. 


[eat Zork Galleries 


INCORPORATED 
Madison Avenue, 48th and 49th Streets 


CABINETMAKERS DECORATORS ANTIQUARIANS © 1927, N. ¥. G. 


OLITICIANS and murderers 

have their pasts examined. This 

is an examination into the past 
of a murderer—or at any rate of one 
who is charged with murder. You 
may remember the case: Daniel Gra- 
ham, the policeman. -He is awaiting 
trial for the murder of his friend, 
Judson Pratt, paymaster for the firm 
of Rhoades & Company. When Pratt 
was found shot, lying in the seat of 
an automobile on Mosholu Parkway, 
the $4,500 given into his keeping by 
the company was gone. 

This examination into a past—this 
brief story of a life—is given to you 
by one who followed it from the be- 
ginning: a chauffeur by trade, who 
sits on the running board of the car 
he has been polishing down and shakes 
his head earnestly: 

“By the time Danny was fourteen 
or fifteen, everybody in the block 
agreed that the fairies were tipsy at 
his christening. He had luck, you see. 
Luck every way. Nothing that ever 
happened to him went wrong. And 
I think that luck of his just led him 
on, led him on, until he got to be- 
lieving that nothing he ever could do 
would turn against him. 

“His father, to begin with, was a 
coachman. <A coachman in a fine old 
family. When time went by and 
there wasn’t any fashion for coach- 
men any more, I taught the old man 
He turned out to be 


to drive a car. 
a pretty good chauffeur, and he kept 


right on with the same family, driv- 
ing the car where he used to drive the 
horses. Danny came along. You never 
saw so handsome a kid. Even when 
he was nine and ten, the older girls 
in the block used to go on over him, 
making him out to be their sweetheart, 
and giving him candy just because he 
was so good-looking. 


be E got a little older. And all 

the boys in the block just rec- 
ognized him as the leader. Whenever 
there were any quarrels, it was Danny 
that was called on to settle them. It 
didn’t make any difference what hap- 
pened, what kind of a quarrel it was. 
It always turned out, ‘Well, we’ll ask 
Danny Graham,’ and so it was. He’d 


listen—and laugh—and settle it with- 
out any argument. I’ll always remem- 
ber him laughing. 

“By the time he was seventeen or 
eighteen, all the girls were crazy 
But you’d be surprised 


about him. 


STORY OF A LIFE 


that there wasn’t any jealousy among 
the other boys. Nobody resented Dan- 
ny his girls or his good looks or his 
gift for talking. He got into all 
kinds of little scrapes. Nothing im- 
portant, but scrapes all the same. Peo- 
ple would get mad with him, and go 
out hunting for him to give him a 
piece of their mind. And they would 
find him. And before they were fin- 
ished with him, they would be laugh- 
ing at one of his jokes, clapping him 
on the back and telling him what a 
good fellow he was. 

“After a while, he came to me and 
asked me to teach him to drive. I did. 
And when I was finished teaching 
him, I got him a job driving a big 
Marmon fora man I knew. He was 
a great driver, from the start. One 
night, when his boss didn’t want the 
car, Danny took it out for a spin. He 
hit a street car, going about forty 
iniles an hour, and tore the Marmon 
to pieces. The car was a complete 
wreck, and you know what that 
meant for Danny. You see, for a 
chauffeur to take a private car out on 
his own account, no matter if he is 
just driving it around 
the block, is grand lar- 
ceny. Of course very 
few owners press any 
charges, if the chauf- 
feur keeps the car in 
shape. But when the 
car is wrecked, well— 
that’s different. 

“Danny had _ not 
been hurt in the smash. 
The car was torn 
literally to pieces, but 
he wasn’t hurt a 
scratch. He went to 
his mother, and told 
her all about it. And 
he found out that she 
had saved up twenty- 
five hundred —her 
whole life savings. He 
took the money, and 
settled the claim with 
the owner of the car, 
and told his mother 
everything would be 
all right. 

Not very long after 
that, he got another job 
as chauffeur. This 
time he was driving 
some very fine car. I 





“All right, Jake. 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


forget what make it was. Well, no 
matter. After four months on the job, 
Danny smashed that one. He was 
driving about fifty-five miles an hour, 
he told me later, and the car skidded. 
He was alone in it. It went off an 
embankment, and turned over four 
times. It was an absolute wreck. And 
when they came to dig Danny out, 
they found him sitting under th 
wreckage, smoking a cigarette, wait- 
ing for help. He was not even cut by 
the flying glass. 
. OU see, his luck was holding 
steady. And it held even 

steadier. His employer liked him so 
much that he forgave him for wreck- 
ing the car. Of course he was fired, 
but he was not called upon to answer 
charges or pay for the damage. 

“Despite all this that I ca!l luck, 
Danny didn’t seem to be conceited. 
He was just the same handsome kid, 
grown up into a huge, stripping, hand- 
some man. And he went about, laugh- 
ing and having a good time, and mak- 
ing all the girls break their hearts 
over him. 

“His father was a Tammany work- 
er, and so it was easy to get Danny on 
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“NERVOUS, MISERABLE... 1 had 


to give up every outdoor sport” 
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asove. Mrs, Cyrit FE. Auten, of Philadelphia 
RIGHT 


“THREE YEARS AGO I was told that, to 
avoid a nervous breakdown, I vitally needed a 
rest. My whole system was run down from 
overwork. On returning from my vacation 
boils started to break out upon my face and 
neck—the result of the condition of my blood. 
Ointments and poultices seemed only to allevi- 
ate—not overcome—the disorder. _ 


“Numerous friends advised Fleischmann’s 
Yeast. I began eating it regularly at meal times. 
Soon the boils simply faded away and I have 
had none since. I still eat Fleischmann’s Yeast 
daily to keep ‘fit’.” 

Leicuton M. Rep, Detroit, Mich. 
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“T WAS under the anxious responsi- 
| bility of starting my own business and 
nursing it along the road to success. 
| Of course my hours were long, and I 
overworked. Soon my system was run 
down At the same time I began to 
suffer from constipation. My diges- 
tion, too, was impaired. One day 
someone recommended that I try 
Yeast. ...1 did try it. Today, after 
taking Fleischmann’s Yeast regularly 
for two months, I find myself, to be 

>» 


brief, ‘enjoying the best of health’. 
A Leo S, Kitten, St. Paul, Minn. 


miilhuas he 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


“Riding, swimming, tennis—I was forced to give 
up each of my beloved sports. And my dancing, 
too... 

“The doctor’s words sounded hopeless! ‘Auto- 
intoxication’ had become chronic! I feared I 
would be afflicted my whole life long. 

“I led a miserable existence. Something had 
to be done. I tried medicines. To no avail. I 
terribly weak—oppressed by an over- 
whelming desire to sleep continuously. 

“Then one day my mother handed me several 
cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast, saying, ‘You have 
tried everything else.’ It was with a mere flicker- 
ing ray of hope that I began eating it—three 
cakes a day. 

“Today I can snap my fingers at the word 
‘chronic.’ For in 5 months my auto-intoxication 
had disappeared. I’ve never felt better in my 
life. I’m riding again, and fit for any strenuous 
sport. And Lam thinking of starting my dancing 
again, too.” 


—Mrs. Cyril E. Allen. 


HEN the body is depressed by intestinal 
poisons, Fleischmann’s Yeast gets surely 
at the source of the trouble. 

Fleischmann’s Yeast is a food as fresh as 
any vegetable from the garden. It cleanses the 
digestive tract of accumulated wastes, strength- 
ens the intestinal muscles. With elimination 
regular, the assimilation of food becomes normal, 
the blood is purified — the tone of the whole 
system is raised. Indigestion, skin disorders 
yield to the action of Fleischmann’s Yeast. 


Start today on this easy, natural road to 
health. You can get Fleischmann’s Yeast 
from any grocer. Buy two or three days’ 
supply at a time and keep in any cool dry 
place. Write for a free copy of the latest 
booklet on Yeast in the diet. Health Re- 
search Dept. Y-55, The Fleischmann Com- 

pany, 701 Washington St., New York. 


This modern, natural way to health 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regu- 
larly every day, one cake before each meal or 
between meals. Eat it plain, or dissolved in 
water (hot or cold), or any other way you like. 
For stubborn constipation physicians say it is 
best to eat one cake with a glass of hot water 
(not scalding) before meals and before going 
to bed. (Train yourself to regular daily habits.) 
Dangerous cathartics will gradually become 


unnecessary. 
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Water Tower 


There was Mrs. Thomas Jefferson and 
Mrs. Peyton Randolph 











And dear Dolly Madison, as sweet as 
any lass, 
Stately Madame Washington joined 


them in the kitchen 

And Madame John Adams of Braintree, 
Mass. 

Shadows, dear shadows of the long years, 
so long ago, 

Pretty ghosts a-busy with what each had 
‘n mind, 

A-mixing and a-tasting all the good things 
they used to know. 

Gone—but the recipes the dear things 
left behind! 











in Locust Valley—the center of the fif- 
teen most exclusive and richest square 
miles in the whole world. There you 
may order many delectable dishes cocked 
from the original recipes of these great 
ladies of the past—but only one mineral 
water is served—AQUAZONE. 

The Stage Coach Inn was built in 1668. 
It is furnished with the original 17th and 
18th Century furniture. There are many 
interesting antiques under the care of 
Jane Teller, the famous antiquarian and 
proprietor of the inn. And AQUAZONE 
is the only mineral water served. 

There is a reason for this. The pro- 
prietor made a scientific investigation into 
the relative merits of the various waters, 
and was persuaded that AQUAZONE 
was the only one she could conscientiously 
recommend. 

Rather a_ nice compliment for 
AQUAZONE!  Deserved, of course. 
All AQUAZONE drinkers seem to be 
boosters. Sales are increasing daily— 
which is pleasant for us—very pleasant. 

AQUAZONE may be purchased from 
the Daniel Reeves’ Stores, Gristede Bros., 
the Busy Bee Stores, from other good 
grocers and from good druggists. It may 
also be had from the outstanding hotels, 
clubs, restaurants and inns. To many 
people its excellence as a mixer, with the 
resulting lack of headache the next morn- 
ing, makes the greatest appeal. Others 
drink it because it is a delicious sparkling 
mineral water, the only one supercharged 
with oxygen, and contains those health- 
giving minerals that have made the Spas 
of Europe famous—these minerals scien- 
tifically blended. Of course, you can al- 
ways get AQUAZONE from the nearest 
place by telephoning 

VANDERBILT 6434 
ANNOUNCEMENT!!! The next 

Water Tower will give the results of 

the great Desert Island contest. 
Advertisement 


|; the police force when he decided that 


was what he wanted. They took him 
right in. He didn’t have a bit of 
trouble making the force. When he 
had gotten past his rookie training, 
they put him on traffic. And there 
he turned out to be the same old 


Danny. He wouldn’t pay any atten- 
tion to the orders 
they gave him. He 
had been used to 
solving problems by 
his own_ instincts, 
and he decided he 
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would solve his traf- 
fic problems the same 
way, no matter what 


Index to departments on 
the pages which follow: 
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see you dance.’ [ still thought he was 
just kidding. But a minute later, he 
pulled out two pistols and_ started 
shooting at my feet. I danced. There 
wasn’t anything else to do. Every 
now and then, until he saw I was too 
tired to go on, he’d shoot a bullet into 
the floor at my feet. After I stopped, 

he said, “That was 


fine, Tommy,’ and 


went out. About a 
week later, he came 
into my _brother’s 


shop again, when we 
were all sitting 
around. He said 
‘Hello’ and stood 


the department rules TEE AND GREEN 40 around a few min- 
were. He did every- THE RACE TRACK 44 utes. Then he said, 
thing like he wanted vheegel ee 48 ‘Get out on the 
"hedk ee ea tad ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: sia iid 3 
to. “ind so they ha PARIS FASHION CABLE 52 ) =e 
him up on the car- FEMININE FASHIONS 52 We laughed. He 
pet a dozen times, I THIS AND THAT 57 said, ‘I mean it,’ and 
guess. He told me COURT GAMES 60 pulled his two pistols 
about it prs oniter allan 62 again. So we all 
pgs Ry NEW APARTMENTS 65 ee : 2 
They had me THE ART GALLERIES 68 went out on_ the 
up again, today,’ he’d MOTORS 70 street, and he stood 
say. MUSICAL EVENTS 75 in the door laughing 
“ Did they now?? NEW RECORDS 76 ot -. 
I'd sav PARIS LETTER 78 “Of ¢ 
Sx THE CURRENT CINEMA 81] oe 
And he’d tell me FOOTBALL 84 never reported any- 
about it. ‘It was RECENT BOOKS 86 thing like that. Dan- 


BOOKS WORTH READING 





about some rule I’d 
broken. But they let 
me off. I explained 
to the chief that the 
way I’d done it was a pretty good 
way, even if there were no rules. 
And so he told me to go and sin no 
more.’ And he burst out laughing. 
You see? His luck was still holding. 
He’d gotten up there with his hand- 
some face, and his ready tongue, and 
the lieutenant, or whoever it was, 
couldn’t resist him. They let him off 
lots of times like that. 


“ID UT after he’d been on the traf- 

fic a while, they took him off, 
and put him on payroll work—you 
know, guarding men that carried 
money, and going with armored cars. 
I guess it was his courage got him that. 
Everyone that knew him knew he was 
fearless. 

“There were two funny things that 
happened while he was on this work. 
One day I was sitting with some of 
the boys in my brother’s shop, and 
Danny came in. He said ‘Hello’ all 
around, and we started talking to him 
about something or other. After a 


while he turned around to me, and 
said, “Tommy, let’s see you dance.’ 
I laughed, and said I didn’t dance. 
He said, ‘Get up, Tommy. I want to 


90 ny had always joked 
a lot, but we didn’t 





ew 


like the pistols. Still, 
nobody 
think of reporting him. 


ever would 


“That was a mighty nice little 


woman that he was engaged to. Ev- 
erybody thought they were both 


lucky, she getting Danny and Danny 
getting her. Of course nobody knew 
then how things were going to turn 
out. I figure that it was just his long 
run of luck that made him finally 
decide on this hold-up. It never oc- 
curred to him that anything he would 
do would really get him in trouble. 
But when the time came to pull it off, 
he made an awful mess of it. Oh, 
a terrible mess. 

“You see, he passed it around the 
neighborhood that he was going to 
inherit some money from his aunt in 
Albany. We all thought that would 
be fine, and he could get married and 
give that little woman a nice home. 
After he’d spread that around, he 
asked at the station one day for leave 
They said all right, but 
how about the Rhoades payroll? You 
see, he had been used to guarding 
that payroll every week. He said, 
‘That’s all right. T’ll take care of 
that one, even if I am on leave.’ You 
can see how foolish that was. Now, 


of absence. 
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PARFUM EMERAUDE 











EGULAR 2 OZ. CRYSTAL FLACON 
in tasseled gift box 
ALSO the PURSE SIZES of 1 OZ., % OZ., 4% OZ. 
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A WORLD FAVOURITE 


2 


-_ ; 
/ gleam of ecslacy — @ strain 


of languorous loveliness in 
2ts erespuring fragrance. Parfum 
Emeraude glorifies individuality, 
mystertous ly shading its wcense 
with a different 72ULa72Ce jor each, 
he odeur ws re-created rn many 
exquisite torlette essentials for 


a sophisticated ureely of perfume. 
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ENDURING 
STYLE 


Only an expert can point out 
the slightest external differ- 
ences which distinguish Pack- 
ard cars built during the past 
six years. A Packard, no 
matter what its age or mile 
age, always stands out as a 


Packard. 


The reason is easy to find. 
Packard has created an en- 
during style in motor car 
design. Packard has achieved 
that difficult combination of 
luxurious interior roominess 
and beautiful, slender exter- 
ior lines. Packard has no rea- 
son to make radical changes 
annually. 


Like the beautiful propor- 
tions of Eastern architecture 
which centuries have been un- 
able to improve upon, Pack- 
ard lines have set a standard 
which the whole motor indus- 
try has been unable to more 
than copy. , 


The Packard owner knows 
that he is protected in the 
economical use of the long 
life built into every Packard 
chassis by Packard’s policy of 
stabilized beauty of design. 


ow 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 


of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 


Broadway at 6lst Street 
Atlantic at Classon Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 
PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
6 East 57th Street 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 


650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 
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Pratt, the fellow that was shot, had 
been a friend of Danny’s a long 


time. Danny had sent I don’t know 
how many boys to him for jobs, 
and a lot of these boys were working 
for the company. The two of them 
used to be together sometimes, after 
hours, walking around and talking. 


fé this day of the murder, 
Danny did a lot of stupid 
things. The car, with the dead man in 
it and the $4,500 gone, was abandoned 
on Mosholu Parkway. Danny caught 
a subway down. He was pressing his 
luck then. He was such a big-looking, 
handsome fellow, that people were 
bound to recognize him. You know, 
the police found people who recog- 
nized him. Nobody could see him once 
and forget him. 

“He came right on down, half hour 
after the murder, and paid $1,600 
cash for a Buick car. He drove it 
around, and we all admired it. He 
said he had gotten that money from 
Albany. He bought his girl a little 
trinket, or something. It didn’t 
amount to much. But when he went 
out to Coney, to go on his loop, he 
didn’t take her along. Nine hundred 
dollars he spent that night. At Coney. 
Forty-dollar tips to hat-check girls. 
And they were already on his trail. 

“They’ve got him. I see they’re 
trying to get him declared insane. 
That’s mighty hard to say. If you 
were to ask me, I’d say he was a man 
that was kidded along all his life by 
Lady Luck—Lady Luck just playing 
him, playing him, leading him on— 
for a killing. Lady Luck was get- 
ting ready to make a monkey out of 
him when the right time came.” 


HAT, then, is the examination 

into a past. The psychologists, 
no doubt, will have polysyllabic 
theories. They will make conclusions 
of the most elaborate sort, and speak 
of complexes. But I am not sure that 
the psychologists will know very much 
of what they are talking about. I saw 
photographs in the papers, today: 
“Daniel Graham, before and after his 
arrest.” The first depicted a debonair 
and handsome fellow. ‘The second, 
a broken and despairing man. When 
all is said and done, the estimate of 
the earnest fellow who knew him all 
his life, who played second fiddle to 
him on the block, who taught him 
how to drive, is as good and possibly 
a little better than anybody’s: a credu- 
lous boy, whom Lady Luck fattened 
for a killing. | —Morris MARKEY 








e 
Better 
Shave” 


is kind to your 
Ce 


STUBBORN BEARD andaten- 
der face—they go together. 
You scrape and pull the razor 
over the stiff stubble. You endure 
irritation and discomfort. Your 
face feels rough—the shave un- 
even.... But—not if you know about 
“the better shave”! 


For this “better shave” —Fougére 
Royale (Royal Fern) Shaving 
Cream—has proved to thousands 
of hard-to-shave men that rich 
lather softens the beard thoroughly 
and makes shaving easy. Being 
neutralized, it works well with hot 
or cold, hard or soft water. It is 
a smooth, refreshing shave, with 
the outdoor odor of the Royal 
Fern. Try Fougére Royale—get 
it at your druggist’s today. 


Fougere Royale AFTER-SHAVING Lotion 

is a boonto tender faces, soothing and restor- 

ing moisture to the skin. It is new but most 
good druggists have it—75c. 


uqere byale 
Shaving Cream 


Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 








Shaving Cream, 


Shaving Stick, 
7S¢; 


Talcum, $1.00; 
Facial Soap, 50c; 
Eau Vegetale, 
1.25. 








Houbigant, Inc., 539 W. 45th St., Ne rk 











all 
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yay Ptony), 


fashions for fall, 
alliterates Marjorie 
Howard, of Paris, 


are a symphony 
in f: more formal 
more feminine 
more fullness 

more flare: more fit: 


other authoritative interpre- 
tations by Baron de Meyer; 
Reynaldo Luza; Bernard Boutet 
de Monvel; Grace Hart in the 


October Paris Openings Number 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


ON SALE NOW AT ALL NEWSSTANDS 
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WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 


16 


Different 
Lasts 
Always in 


Stock in All 


Our Stores 





From the 200 Walk- 
Over lasts, the most 
popular 16 were select- 
ed as Standard Sta- 
ples. These 16, placed 
in all our stores from 
coast to coast, are car- 
ried in stock the year 
’round. 

By this measure of 
standardization we 
are able not only to give 
our customers who 
travel or move from 
one community to an- 
other the advantage of 
immediately duplica- 
ting their favorite last 
—but we are also able to 
offer these shoes to all 
at a price much lower 
than otherwise would 
be possible. 


Walk- Over 


SHOES FOR MEN 
$8.50, $10, $12. 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 


1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
254 West 125th Street 


BROOKLYN BRONX 


35 557 Melrose, at 
an Srenbwey 3rd Ave. & 149th St. 
565-7 Fulton St. iruaiiogs ” ta 

a YONKERS, N. Y. 

946 Flatbush Ave. 16 Main Street 
5406 Fifth Ave. PATERSON, N. J. 
7918 Fifth Ave. 181 Market Street 








SHIP NEWS 


MONG arriving last 
night on the Berengaria from 
Southampton and Cherbourg 
were Mr. John Reilley, former 
taxi-driver and now president of the 
Charmian Taxi Company, Inc., Helen 
Lubenhaus, German contralto, under 
contract to sing at the Metropolitan 
this coming winter, and Michael Ben- 
son, author of the 
“Burnt Fingers.” 


those 


A. 


recent novel, 

When asked about the present taxi 
situation abroad, Mr. Reilley seemed 
“In Paris,” he said, 
“there are too many taxis, and none 
of them bring their drivers a living. 
In my company, here in New York, 
we make a practice of never having 
quite enough taxis, especially on rainy 
nights. This, while it may temporarily 
cause slight discomfort to our patrons 
is undoubtedly the best way in the end. 
It increases the quality of apprecia- 
tion, which is so much needed in the 
business world today. French taxi- 
drivers, especially those of Paris, are 
the most lawless and reckless persons 
imaginable. Not one of them could 
remain in my employ a minute. For 
example, while driving at a mad pace 
down the Champs Elysées, I noticed 
that my driver was absolutely ignor- 
ing the traffic signals, which have re- 
cently been installed in imitation of 
New York. I tapped on the glass and 
called his attention to a red light 
which loomed up ahead. He laughed 
gaily. ‘C’est chic, cal Trés améri- 


pessimistic. 


cain!? T am very glad to be back in 
New York. American women are by 
all means the best dressed in the 


world.” 

Mme. Lubenhaus, who was dressed 
in salmon broadcloth and carried a 
doll made in the form of an aviator, 
which she said was all the rage now 
in Berlin, was gushingly enthusiastic 
about Mayor and Mrs. Walker. “I 
told Mrs. Walker,” declared Mme. 
Lubenhaus, “that she should have been 
a singer. She would certainly have 
arrived at the Metropolitan. Her hus- 
band, on the other hand, would make 
an immediate sensation on the high- 
vaudeville stage. It is a pity 
that two such talented persons should 
be forced to restrain their abilities on 
account of a lot of ignorant politi- 
They were both very gracious 
and promised to hear me sing Brun- 
hilde this winter.”? When asked about 
the present musical situation in Eu- 
rope, Mme. Lubenhaus was pessimis- 


class 


clans. 


tic. “All the good singers come to 
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It’s always 
“open season”’ for 


(PRAVEN MIXTURE 
oO L ‘‘bag the limit’’ in pipe 


pleasure when you load up 
with CrRAvEN MIxTuRE. 
For over sixty years CRAVEN 
Mixture has been the favorite 
tobacco of discriminating 
smokers in England where no 
man can be long separated from 
his pipe + whether shooting or 
golfing + working or playing - 
at home or afield. 
CRAVEN Mixture has remained 
unchanged since it was first 
blended at the express com- 
mand of the Third Earl of 
Craven in 1867. A pure, un- 
adulterated, unflavored to- 
bacco, it is deliciously mild, 
yet full of fragrance. 
Today you can buy Craven Mixture 
at your own tobacconist anywhere in 
the United States or Canada + packed in 
airtight tins to keep it as fresh and 


fragrant as when it left the great 
Arcadia Works in London. 


=— 
Cones, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue, ; 
lew York City. 
I enclose rot in stamps. Send liberal sample | 
Special tin of CRAVEN MIxtTuRE. | 


Offer 








MIXTURE 


Imported from London 








7 


sabi D ec 


THE NEW YORKER 


BOS 













































Model 57—Seven tubes, has 
Bosch RFL circuit, efficient 
buiit-in loop, built-in 18 in. 
reproducer, walnut cabi- 
net with selected pattern 
woods, spacious power unit 
compartment. Single sta- 
tion selector, electrically 
lighted dal, Bosch Line 
O*Lite tuning, armored 
and shielded, wired for 
battery or socket power 
operation and operates on 
loop or wire antenna from 
two to two hundred feet. 
Price with built-in repro- 
dvter . ; . $340.00 











How fitting that Ethel 
Barrymore should in- 
stantly recognize the 
dramatic effect of the 
: marvelous life-like 
tone of Bosch Radio. It is the technical ex- 
1] cellence of Bosch which gives every model 
in this line leadership in keenness of tuning, 
in clearness, perfect melody and life-like 
natural tone without distortion or other 
annoyances. Just the radio reception you 
have been waiting for. Bosch Radio is also 
outstanding in construction—built on a 
steel chassis—every connection solid with 
the elimination of solder operations—noth- 
ing to get loose or out of order—a rigidity 
never before obtained in radio construction. 
A distinctive armored and shielded receiver 
—wired for battery or socket power opera- * cessful Nobattry“‘A” power unit, a truly effi- 
tion. New models have electrically lighted 


| AMERICAN BOSCH MAGNETO CORPORATION, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
New York: 17 West 60th St. Telephone Columbus 5374. Other Branches: Detroit, Chicago, San Francisco 


What impressed me more than anything else was the 
fact that the tones were so perfect as to give the impres- 
sion that I was in the same room with the artist instead 
of miles away. The Bosch Radio also has an advantage in 
that there is an utter absence of unharmonious sounds. 


SIGNED BY 


- ez Sanne, cutre 


ee 


accuracy and simplicity. 


All prices slightly higher in Canada 


single station selector— 
the Bosch“Line O’Lite” 
—the utmost in tuning 


Built-in directionalloop 
and other refinements mark the complete- 
ness of these radio receivers in their spa- 
cious, new beautiful cabinets. Some with 
built-in speakers, others for use with Bosch 
Ambotone cone type reproducer. One of 
the foremost furniture designers of the day 
created the new Bosch Cabinets, and the 
simple, stately lines, harmonious proportions 
and the matched, grained woods are indeed __ jf 
charming. See and hear Bosch Radio for 
yourself at your Bosch Radio Dealer’s. The 
Bosch Ambotone cone type speaker and the 
Nobattry “B” power unit, and the new suc- 


cient“A”’eliminator, are also ready for you. 
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ARMORED 















































Model 76—Six tubes, Bosch 
RFL circuit— single station 
selector, Kosch Line O’ Lite 
tuning, wired for battery 
or sucket power operation, 
armored and shielded, spa- 
cious power unit compart- 
ment, solid walnut cabinet 
beautifully finished with 
and without built-in repro- 
ducer—with built-in repro- 


ducer . ° ° $196.0 
Without built-in repro- 
ducer . . ° $175.00 
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All these Bosch Radio Models are ready 
for socket power operation with the 
famous Kosch Socket Power Units which 
successfully meet your demand for the 
elimination of batteries. The total cost 
for the Bosch Nobattry ‘‘A’’ and the 
Nobattry “‘B’’ is : 

















\ 





| THE Model 66—Six tubes, Bosch 
BEST RFL circuit— single sta- 

4 IN tion selector, wired for 
RADIO 

BOSCH 

RADIO 

















amy | 





Bosch Radio Receivers are licensed only 
for Radio Amateur, Experimental and 
Broadcast Reception. They are manu- 
factured under patent applications of 
American Bosch Magneto Son. and are 
licensed under patent applications and 
patents of Radio Corp. of America and 
under applications of Radio Frequency 
Laboratories, Inc 


battery or socket power 
table type receiver . $99.50 
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@ He looks @ 


distinguished as 
a prince—but... 





VEN the most skilful tailor cannot pro- 

tect a man from the suspicion engen- 
dered by the slightest hint of perspiration 
odor. 

For more than two centuries, distin- 
guished Europeans have known and used 
a pleasant protection against olfactory of- 
fense. Now well-bred men of America may 
share their secret of poise and savoir faire. 

After bathing, dash a little Farina’s Red 
Crest Cologne under the arms, and about 
the chest and neck. For the entire day all 
trace of odor is counteracted—not by a 
powerful scent of perfume—but by the 
mild scent of true cologne. 

This is the original cologne—created in 
1709 by Johann Maria Farina Gegeniiber 
dem Jiilichs-Platz, Cologne. There is no 
other true cologne—for the secret of its 
vintage is guarded closely by the founder’s 
family. Make sure of the original, the true 
cologne. See that the red crest is on the 
bottle. Then use this true cologne for a 
social safeguard, for after-shaving, for a 
refreshing, soothing lotion at any time. 


Obtainable at your druggist’s. 
Glass Bottle, 4 oz. $1.00; Wicker Bottle, 6 oz. $1.75 


Sole Distributor: 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., New York 


Look for the Red Crest 


FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 








America,” she said. “There is not 
a person in Paris, Berlin, Munich or 
Vienna who owns a voice. New York 
is full of voices, and the Metropoli- 
tan is the greatest opera house in the 
world. Mr. Kahn is one of the great- 
est men in the world.” 

Mr. Benson, whose novel has sold 
fifty thousand copies in four weeks, 
declared himself discouraged with the 
literary outlook in Europe. “European 
writers are hidebound by convention,” 
he said. When the name of Joyce 
was suggested as a possible exception, 
Mr. Benson seemed slightly annoyed. 
“I said writers, not lunatics and jack- 
anapeses,” he declared. “That Joyce 
crowd in Paris is laughing up their 
sleeves at being taken so seriously.” 
Mr. Benson announced that his novel 
was being translated into French, Ger- 
man and Italian, and that during his 
travels in Europe he had collected ma- 
terial for several more books. He in- 
troduced his wife to the reporters—a 
small, dainty woman who also serves 
as his secretary. “I love to act as 
Michael’s secretary,” she said, affec- 
tionately, and her husband remarked, 
“My wife is an excellent secretary.” 
Mrs. Benson was carrying a type- 
writer and several boxes which she 
declared held her husband’s manu- 
scripts). Mr. Benson carried a small 
cane, which he said he had bought in 
London. “I am glad to be back in 
America,” he said. “A writer feels 
so much freer here than in Europe.” 

Also on the Berengaria, travelling 
in the Tourist Cabin, were several 
hundred American — school-teachers, 
college professors and students. ‘ This 
is the best part of the whole trip,” 
they declared enthusiastically, When 
asked their opinion concerning the 
Tourist Cabin the replies seemed to 
vary, but all agreed that it was 
“cozy.” 

The Berengaria had the smoothest 
passage in her career, the officers de- 
clared, and they regretted that they 
had found no trace of missing aviators. 


—Byron STEEL 
. 


THE DOUBLE STANDARD 
Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Perry of 191 
Dana Avenue gave birth to a boy on May 
31.—Massachusetts paper. 


George Howard sawed wood Monday 
afternoon, Joe Machimer doing the saw- 
ing.—Tipton (la.) Conservative. 

Probably Howard furnished 


wood; that’s fair enough. 


the 
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Everybody! 





This ts 
Johnnie Walker 
Speaking / 


“Funny how many people 
are really dissatisfied with 
their cigarettes and don’t 
know it until they find 
such complete enjoyment 
in mine. Buy a package 
of Johnnie Walkers for 
20c and you’ll know 
what I mean.” 


20c for 20 


aRETIE® 


Extremely Mild . 
py 


c1iG 


eet 
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DON’T LET YOUR 
18908 STEPS INTERFERE 


HEALTH and efficiency depend 
on the condition of our feet as 
much as on our teeth or stom- 
achs. Few of us realize what “‘a 
few steps here and there’’ amount 
to. Statistics prove we average 
18908 steps a day, indoors or 
out. Unless we are careful these 
18908 steps become 18908 strains 

_resulting not only in aching 
feet, but frequently in headaches 
and indigestion. 

This is why. 

Originally we walked barefoot. 
By nature’s design, at each step 
our feet (from ball to heel) rested 
upon a firm foundation — the 
ground. When fashion brought in 
the raised heel, this fundamental 
fact was ignored in shoe making 
—both for men and women. Heels 
were raised but the arches were 
left ‘‘in the air’’ (without a firm 
foundation on which to rest). 

That is why 18908 steps zn or- 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Fifth Ave. and 34th St. 


ARCH PRESERVER ShOE SHOP 
9 and 11 East 37th Street 


dinary shoes cause 18908 strains to 
these arches. Is it any wonder we 
feel “‘all in’’ or “‘want to take it 
easy’ when evening comes? Is 
it surprising that authorities find 
these weakened arches are fre- 
quent causes of indigestion, 
“grouches” and headaches? 


This can be avoided. You need 
not sacrifice style (or wear ugly 
flat shoes) to retain or regain your 
health and efficiency. 


Today, there is a shoe that fol- 
lows nature’s law for foot com- 
fort yet possesses ‘“distinguished 
looking’’ style lines. This unique 
shoe, the Arch Preserver, is built 
with a patented steel ““arch-bridge’’ 
which gives the arch a firm foun- 
dation like the rest of your foot. 
There is no strain to cause foot- 
aches or headaches— or to stretch 
shoes out of shape. Comfort is 
concealed . .. beauty is revealed. Try 
a pair and see. 





























Mr. AND Mrs. ELLIson HOOVER of New York en- 
joying themselves along the Riviera. Mrs. Hoover 
writes, ‘Mr. Hoover and myself are both delighted 
converts to Arch Preserver Shoes. We realize 
now why our friends have been such boosters.”’ 


Where ARCH PRESERVER SHOES are sold 


SMITH & SONS BOOTERY 
8 and 10 West 37th Street 


J. VAN BUREN BROWN, INC. 
1l West 36th Street 


MANHATTAN A. Silber & Son - - 870 Prospect Ave. Ginsburg - West Side Ave., Jersey City I. Goldberg & Fon - - - - Port Chester 

Emrose Boot Shop - - 51 East 59th st. “*Wildfeuer Bros. - 1011 Southern Bivd. Hilgendorf!'s 5 Broad St., Elizabeth D. F. Murphy, 179 Main St., White Plains 
8. Arch Preserver Shoe Shop, 62 W. 50th St. Ruby's Shoe Store 1475 Southern Blvd. Hilgendorff's, C hurch St., New Brunswick +tGenung, McArdle & Leeney, White Plains 
Tr 1-Fit Shoes, Inc.- - 16 East 37th st. *Wildfeuer Bros. - 837 Westchester Ave. Hannas & Dunn - - = = = Morristown tGenung Leeney, Inc. - - - - Tarrytown 
nith Bros. 299 Eighth Ave. at 25th st. “*Levine & Klar - - - - 11 Burnside Ave. Hannas & Dunn - - = = - = - Summit *Louis Klein - - - 22 Main St., Yonkers 
Samson Shoe Shop - - 3499 Broadway “*A- Silber & Son = - 538 East 138th St. R. M. Harris - - - = = - Long Branch tGuinzburg,Inc.,ManorHouseSq., Yonkers 
*S.D. Burnett - - - = 1898 Third Ave. tRobt. Blumenthal - 104 East 170th St. *Wm. T. McNair - 678 Main St., Passaic fGuinzburg, Inc., So. Broadway, Yonkers 
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TSlegels Shoe Shop 


» Regent Shop 
Bre iverman- = 
obson Bros.- < 
dfeuer Bros) - 
neo Bootery <- 


- 1486 Third Ave. 
- 1380 Third Ave. 
1603 Madison Ave. 


558 West 207th St. 


*Wm.T. —— 196 +4 MarketSt. ‘Paterson t+Bell’s Dept. Store - - - - Pleasantville 


BROOKLYN Stencheve 


614 West 181st St Greenblatt Shoe Co. - - 923 Broadway J. Slobodien & Bro. 
- 178 Dyckman St. Markell’s - - - 5326 New Utrecht Ave. Harrison Bros. 19S. Orange Av., S. Crea 

. - Martin- - - - - - 3289 Fulton St. tLe Maistres 
+ Waukease Shoe - - 1078 Flatbush Ave. M.C. 


- - - 96 Main St., Paterson Palace Shoe Store - - = New Rochelle 
Bklyn.A.P.S.S.,(opp.Loeser’s) 11 Bond St. Albert 8 “Miller, 18 Broad St., Red Bank 


LONG ISLAND 
A. H. Brower, Central Ave., Far Rockaway 


- - Perth Amboy 


eS 2S Asbury Park Berkeley Shoe Store - - - Hempstead 
Van Arsdale, E. Front st Plainfield tVogue 8S. 340 Steinway Ave.. Astoria 


LOWER MANHATTAN ass =--= == 605 Sutter Ave. Lowgren & Co. = = « = « Hackensack amaics »w’'s 9026 Sutr 

‘acces ek = 2 « > < 131 Essex St Harris Bros. - - - 1410 Kings Highway Genttat Bootery, 22 P’sde Ave., Englewood — 6° ..g ogy 89026 ry oF 
C Sues es oe x 198 Third Ave. *Court Arch Preserver 8.5... 93 Court St. *Star Shoe Co., 827 Bergenline, Union City +jacobson's Dept. Store - - - Lynbrook 
Wildleusr ines « «<< 87 Avenue B tElite Bootery - - - - 1230 Avenue U_ ¢Style Shoppe, 608 Bgline. W. New York Richard B. Shop, 8319 R’svit., Jack Hts. 
*Wildfeuer Bros - - - -87 Second Ave. “Dany & Robbins - - 1784 Pitkin Ave. tHarrison Bros.,551 Main St.,East Orange elprin's - - -'- 59 Main St., Flushing 

: : NEW 3 Harrison B - 540 BL. Av., Montclair s*Geo. s ’ aie 
} JERSEY 4 a — Geo. Sach's Shoe Store "Bayshore 

BRONX Funk & Sutphin 893 Broad St., Newark PHillips Shoe Store = = = = ates 

Jacobson Bros - - 266 E. Fordham Rd. Kline’s A.P.S.S., 677 Bergen St., ” Newark WESTCHESTER CONNECTICUT 
Levine & Klar- - - 792 Tremont Ave. Wenton Sho op, Monticello Ave. , Jersey City T. Edward Oakley - - - - Mt. Vernon Milton Elwood - - - + South Norwalk 
Goldberg & Lazarus 510 Claremont Pk. Joseph's 94 Central Ave., ‘Jersey City Raybins Bootery, 138 Main St., Ossining The Favorite Shoe Shop - - Greenwich 


t Women’s Shoes Only 


To BE sure of securing genuine 
ARCH PRESERVER SHOES go to any 
one of the above dealers (covering 
New York and surrounding dis- 
tricts) or write direct to makers 
for name of dealer near you. 





REG. U.S. PAT. OFFICE 


* Men’s Shoes Only 


THE Selby Shoe Co., Portsmouth, 
Qhio, sole makers of ARCH PRE- 
SERV ER SHOES for women and girls. 
E. T. Wright & Co., Inc., Rock- 
land, Mass., so/e makers of ARCH 
PRESERVER SHOES for men and boys. 


©) Selby Shoe Co., 7927 
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The world is apt to take the man who wears 
D’Andrea clothes pretty much at his 
own valuation. He looks the part. 


Ready to Wear Suits, $75 
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PERE LACHAISE AND 
THE LEGION 


A PILGRIMAGE MEMory 


7 TEP over here a little to t 
right. Now in this group be- 


fore you the reclining sto: 
figure represents the husband, t 
second reclining figure next him the 
wife, and the child lies across them, 
all united in death; but the mo 
beautiful thing about the group is t 
guardian angel with wings outsprea: 
above showing that they need have 
no fear of death and can rise to the 
life everlasting...” 

“She knows her Me, | 
don’t care much for cemeteries but 
the wife—” 

. . « “Here is the tomb of Sarah 
Bernhardt, the divine Sarah, given by 


the Loew vaudeville circuit of Amer- 
” 


“+ 


onions. 


Per 

“Who’s going to see that way up 
here? They ought to have put it 
where somebody could see it. Bill, 
do you think you can break away to- 
night? There used to be a place 
called Zelli’s.” 

“Sure, I Zelli’s 


I don’t know, though. The wife’s got 


] 


remember 


something up her sleeve.’ 

“And they call war hell. Say, those 
five days I had in Paris—it don’t seem 
like the same town now. That’s a 
funny-looking tomb. What is it, a 
man or woman?” 

“Looks more like a bird. 
why don’t you?” 

a “This is the tomb of Oscar 
Wilde, an English poet of the late 


” 


A sk he r, 


nineteenth century. . 

“T wonder what’s the big idea of a 
tomb like that for a writer. Say, 
listen, ditch the wife tonight and meet 
me at Zelli’s. After all, brother, you 
won the war, didn’t you? Atta boy. 
Tell her you got a buddy sick at the 
American hospital, and they don’t let 
ladies in. Say, I’m fed up with this 
cemetery. We must walked 
fifteen miles. Whose bright idea was 
it anyway!” 

*“Blanche’s.” 

“Well, you and Blanche and t 
others hold down the cemetery. [’!! 
meet you tonight at twelve at Zelli’s. 
Be there!” 

“T’ll do my best.” 

..~ “Come over here a little closer 
to this tree, all of you, and you can 
see better. The figure on the right 
symbolizes hope, and the one on th 
left freedom, the freedom that one 
finds only in death—and eternity...” 

— Mrirtprep Evans GILMAN 
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The last knotty problem in pajamas 
has been solved! | 





No More pajama strings! 

No more rings around the middles of those who would 
keep their pajamas up at all costs . . . 

. no more draping about the hips of those who, in des- 
peration, have loosened their strings to allow an occasional 
breath. 

No more lost ends . 
stoutest buttonhook. 

For Faultless Nobelt Pajamas have solved the last knotty 
problem in sleeping comfort. . . . 

The patented Nobelt waistband gently adapts itself to 
your size . . . expands and contracts with perfect freedom, 
even in the quietest movements of breathing. It stays up 
without noticeable waistline pressure. 

It is light, flexible and soft to the touch. 


. nor Gordian knots that defy the 





. and it’s guaranteed. If your Faultless Nobelt Waist- 
band should lose its resiliency within a year of normal wear, 
we'll replace the entire garment without formality or delay. 

You may have this new sleeping comfort in your favorite 
style, color and material, for Faultless nightwear has been 
abreast of the minute ... ahead of it... for forty-six 
years of national leadership. 

Trim coat models, with smartly tailored collars . . . or 
the popular, youthful buttonless tops. Broadcloth, madras, 
silk or percale . . . solid colors, cheerful stripes or figured 
designs. 

Ask your dealer to show you the new Faultless Pajamas 

. . with the Nobelt waistband. If you can’t buy Faultless 
Nobelt Pajamas at your dealer's, send us his name and address 
—and yours—and we'll see that you get them. 


Faultless Nobelt 


+ 
From two dollars to twen ty -five 
“The nightwear of a nation” since 1881 


FaAuLTLess NIGHTWEAR CORPORATION 
1133 Broadway, New York City 
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TEE AND GREEN 


Driver Horn—Glenna 
Collett Shakes Hands— 
French With Tears— 
Miss Orcutt, Challenger 


HEN Miriam Horn, standing 

on a square of lawn outside 

the Cherry Valley Club with 
a crowd around her and three moving- 
picture cameras in front of her, took 
hold of the big silver cup that went to 
the winner of the National Women’s 
Golf Championship, the golf season of 
1927 came to an end as far as this part 
of the country is concerned. Not that 
golf really ended. People will go on 
playing on courses that slowly turn 
brown and rustle with dead leaves; 
some of them will go on playing all 
winter. Until October is over the pro- 
fessionals will keep on giving exhibi- 
tion matches at clubs near town. The 
Women’s National, however, was the 
last of the big tournaments, and to a 
season in which a good many interest- 
ing things have happened the little 
figure of Mrs. Horn, standing with the 
cup in her hands, made a becoming 
colophon. 

She doesn’t look like a champion. 
She doesn’t even play like one. She is 
small and lively; she has blond hair, 
thin ankles, and a determined jaw; 
she smokes a package of cigarettes a 
round, chatters to her caddy, makes 
jokes to the gallery, waggles her wrists, 
chokes her mashie, and keeps her ball 
in the middle of the course. She never 
takes her mind off winning a match. 
That is why she is the champion. 

Miriam Horn, of Kansas City, will 
probably not be champion again. Her 
golf doesn’t warrant the position; her 
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The Women’s National Golf Cup—M. Lacoste 
consoles Mlle. de la Chaume 


spirit does, it’s true, but spirit can’t al- 
ways win tournaments. Maureen Or- 
cutt, the girl she beat so badly in the 
finals, is sure to be champion some day. 
She is stronger than Mrs. Horn, she has 
a better style than Glenna Collett, and 
she is nineteen. To watch her drive 
and then watch Mrs. Horn made you 
feel that Miss Orcutt was a great 
player and that Mrs. Horn was just 
very good. Even the sound of their 
drives was different. Maureen Or- 
cutt’s shots had the hard, whipping, 


pistol crack that you hear when a good 
professional hits the ball. But when 
Mrs. Horn wasn’t playing, she was the 
one you wanted to see as she walked 
lightly and quickly in front of her gal- 
lery with a cigarette in her hand and a 
blue scarf around her neck. 


T was a fine autumn day. The yard 
of the Cherry Valley Club and the 
streets outside were filled with cars; 


four thousand people were in the gal- 
lery, a bigger crowd than the one that 
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WHY HE IS FAMOUS 
FOR BEING WISE 


He likes night life. He simply 
won't get up in the daytime. Not 
foolish by any means. His disciples 
in New York are doubly wise ~ 
they spend the evening in a Hart 
Schaffner & Marx dinner suit 


Rich unfinished worsted fabrics; 
silk lined — perfectly tailored 
in authoritative styles — 550 


WALLACH BROTHERS 


BROOKLYN NEW YORK ; NEWARK 











W'DRILID 
SIRES 


See what really happens. 
These Sport Glasses will 
“put you on third” or “in 
center field” in the wink of 
an eye. Bigin power. Small 
in size. Clearest vision. 
Quickest focus. 84 ft. range 
at 100 yards. On sale at 
Halpert & Fryxell—or sent 
postage prepaid anywhere 


in the U.S. A. “Play Ball!” 


BAUSCH & LOMB 
Sport Glass 







$16.50 


with leather case 


HALBPERT 
\ FRYXELL,” 


311 Madison Ave., at 42nd St, N. Y. 
50 East 42nd Street, New York 
327 Livingston St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


OPTICIANS 








| saw Bobby Jones beat Chick Evans at 
Minikahda—the biggest crowd that 
has ever watched women play golf in 
this country. All week interest in the 
tournament had been growing because 
of the unexpected things that had hap- 
| pened, but the woman who had made 
these things happen was no longer in 
the tournament. 

She was Mrs. Alexa Stirling Fraser, 
who used to live in Atlanta and who 
played hop-scotch with Bobby Jones 
before he was the nation’s pride; who 
learned her game, like Jones, from 
Stewart Maiden, and then went away 
to live in Canada. One of the first 
things Mrs. Fraser did at Cherry Val- 
ley was to put out Glenna Collett. 
That was unexpected. It wasn’t ex- 
citing. Glenna Collett seemed over- 
trained; she had trouble getting past 
Mrs. J. L. Anderson in the first round 
and against Mrs. Fraser she made sev- 
eral bad mistakes. One of them was 
at the twelfth hole. She had sliced her 
drive into the edge of the long grass 
and instead of taking a midiron she 
tried to get out with a spoon. She 
flubbed into a trap and lost the hole to 
be two down. On the fourteenth her 
drive dropped on some heavy moss. 
She tried her spoon again and flubbed 
again. By this time she was nervous. 
Instead of concentrating, as she has 
in other tournaments when in a tight 
place, she moved around restlessly 
when Mrs. Fraser was playing; she 
waggled over her shots and smiled at 
her friends in the gallery. At the 
seventeenth hole she had to smile at 
Mrs. Fraser and shake hands with her 
while Mrs. Fraser gave her three light, 
sympathetic pats on the shoulder. 


EXT day Mrs. Fraser beat 
4 Mademoiselle Simone Thion de 
la Chaume. The French girl had got- 
ten safely past Mrs. Hanely and Mrs. 
Higbie and had given her American 
friends their first chance to see how 
she played. She wasn’t, it was clear, 
much of a stylist; her peculiar stiff- 
armed putting was all right—it got re- 
sults—but when she used a driver or a 
brassie she always looked as if the club 
were several inches too long for her. 
The club-head came way around her 
neck, there was a little drag, an inter- 
rupted movement in the down swing. 
Still, Lacoste and Borotra, who had 
come down to watch her, saw nothing 
wrong at all. They strolled beside her 
talking French. They might reason- 
ably have thought that another Amer- 
ican sporting honor beside the Davis 
Cup and the National Tennis title 
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might go to France. Mrs. Fraser fixed 
that. She played as usual very care- 
fully, staying back in the gallery and 
walking slowly so as to save her 
strength. Simone de la Chaume putted 
badly on the first and second holes. She 
missed a chip on the third. At the 
fifth Mrs. Fraser was three up. She 
would have won the sixth too if 
Mademoiselle de la Chaume hadn’t 
laid her a dead stymie. On the short 
seventh— a hard flat green on the edge 
of a bank—the French girl ran down 
a sixty-foot putt for a two, then be- 
gan to wobble again. On the ninth and 
fifteenth Mrs. Fraser drank a cup of 
milk. She didn’t want to get tired. She 
won the match 3 and 2, but next day 
she showed the strain and Mrs. Horn 
beat her. 


AUREEN Orcutt, who beat Ada 
Mackenzie to get into the finals, 
has been described often and may as 
well be described once more. ‘The 
thing one remembers best about her is 
her shoulders. They are as broad as a 
man’s. She has no fetching manner- 
isms of dress. Nor has her game man- 
nerisms. She doesn’t choke her mashie 
like Mrs. Horn nor stiff-arm her putter 
like Simone de la Chaume nor try to 
drift her spoon shots like Glenna Col- 
lett. She plays each shot the way the 
books say is the right way and she has 
an instinct for playing strongly and 
simply. She needs one more quality. 
That is tournament experience. 

There was one moment in the after- 
noon when it seemed possible that she 
would pull up even with Mrs. Horn. 
That was at the fourth hole, when she 
put a long chip shot against the pin and 
sank her putt for a birdie four. It was 
her last flash. Mrs. Horn was still two 
up, and she went jauntily on. In the 
yellowing maple trees on the fringes 
of the course the crows were gathering 
to fly south. Mrs. Horn pointed them 
out. She made jokes about the lines- 
men who screamed “Stand, please!” 
long after they ought to have stood 
still and shut up. She kept on smoking, 
and running her shots up dead. She 
won the match on the thirty-second 


hole. —N. B., Jr. 


After twenty years of egg candling, 
Adolph Goldberg of New York has had 
the thrill of his life. He discovered an 
egg with a yolk, the first he had ever 
seen in his professional career.—Boston 


Herald. 


Yes, sir, New York is where dreams 
come true. 
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YO! HO! HO! > i. 
AND A BARREL OF BISQUES 


From now on, any golfer from overseas can count upon \ 
\ 
Dick's heartfelt sympathy. He knows what sea-legs can ial 
do to a fellow’s game. + 
’ 
’ . ‘ “_ . ' 
With the able assistance of the Handicap Committee, N. 


Dick was due to take Larry for the cleaning of his life. 
But at the tense moment depicted above, Larry is é-up. It 
is Dick who has just made the magnificent 10-yard tee=shot. 


You see, Dick thoughtlessly drove out to the club, over 

all those bumps and ruts, in his un=Stabilated car. His Club, office, shop 
vertical mileage between seat and top just about equalled nese stag 
the road=distance. 


when that irrepressible ball, the cup, and even the fairway 


And how can a fellow shoot golf 
freshed, unruttled. 


of hours with your 


keep bobbing up and down? 


show — 


bound, 


there’s no denying the advan- 
tage of arriving relaxed, re- 
A Stabi- 


lator dealer, giver a couple 


car, can 


assure you that sort of arrival 


hereafter. 


WATSON 
STABI/ILATORS 











44 





ae i 
i 
bby 


Each apartment overlooks a 
spacious landscaped garden 
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3900 EAST 
577 STREET 


overlooking 
1e Sutton Place 
Colony 


ACH suite might stand alone 

typifying the well defined home 
72 rooms deep, no long hallways, 
an intimate arrangement, although 
perfect isolation of roomswind- 
ows placed for ventilation and 
light-~Ta garden in the rear occupy- 
ing approximately half the land. 


The apartments are of 9 rooms, 
4 baths—prices from $25,000— 
the elevators are now running, 
a representative of the agent is 
at the building. NOW READY 
FOR OCCUPANCY. 


Selling Agents 


Sutton, Blagden 
& Lynch, r«. 


631 Rhinelander 
Park Avenue 2600 










THE RACE 
TRACK 


Another Hunt Meeting 
—Aqueduct’s Discom- 
‘fort—Trappy Races 


HEN the 
United 
Hunts Racing As- 
sociation lost its 
home at Belmont 
Park Terminal 
- —= last June, John 
McE. Bowman, its president, found 
he had on his hands a perfectly good, 
not to say almost new, grandstand. 
Mr. Bowman believes in using every- 
thing and keeping down the overhead. 
The result is there will be a two days’ 
race meeting of the modestly named 
Westchester Biltmore Steeplechase 
Association at Bowman Park near Rye 
next Wednesday and Saturday. 

It is more than twenty-five years 
since an amateur race meeting has been 
held in Westchester County, but there 
is a hunting set there large enough to 
lend the necessary local color. Whether 
the venture will receive the 
cachet from Long Island devotees re- 
mains to be seen; if for no other rea- 
son than indicating the future of the 
United Hunts, the new meeting will 
be interesting. 





social 


HE Queens County Jockey Club 

could hardly be expected to show 
the interest in the comfort of its 
patrons that is manifest at Belmont 
Park, but some effort might be made 
in that direction. Clubhouse patrons 
who motor to Aqueduct are held up in 
one long line while a lone ticket seller 
collects a toll that is slightly higher 
than that for the enclosure at Belmont 
Park. On Saturdays cars stand in line 
for a quarter of a mile down the long 
road. If one wishes to avoid the long 
wait, one can always park the car well 
down the road and walk the rest of the 
way through the dust. 

For those who come by train the 
homeward journey is an even more un- 
happy one, even though one may be a 
winner. The exit to the narrow dusty 
path beside the Long Island tracks is 
blocked on Saturdays by the end-of-the- 
stand punters who, according to the 
rule, pay or call outside the gates. If 
you can fight your way past this gang, 
and escape the third rail, you are one 
of the lucky. As all this takes place on 
the railroad’s right of way, the race- 
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That is the exquisite skin 
texture Créme Simon gives 
to a woman’s face. 


The ravishing beauties 
of the social and _profes- 
sional world, in Europe— 
from the time of the third 
Napoleon — have had 
Créme Simon in_ their 
poudreuses—, they never 
traveled without it. 


The woman of today can 
acquire that same matchless 
complexion from its use. 
Just a few minutes a day 
will do so much. Madame, 
why don’t you try it ? 





LA 
CREME SIMON 


Made in France 





Write for a free sample; to cover 
postage send a 2c stamp to our - 
American representative: *& 








MAURICE LEVY & 
120 West 4l1st St. New York 
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(Dh. gentle reader 


Oh, gentle reader, are you so sure that 
you are always free from the unpleasant 
manifestations of perspiration ? 


Is there, then, never a sudden sense 
of dampness under your arms after some 
period of tenseness or excitement? 


And do you not know that when there 
is perspiration moisture under the 
arms, there also is odor? 


The truth—the hard truth is this: 
The odor of perspiration is seldom no- 
ticeable to ourselves. 


Yet few human beings escape it. Five 
minutes after you have bathed and 
dressed, the perspiration glands will 
have done their work. And under your 
arms, where clothing prevents rapid 
evaporation, will be perspiration odor. 
Noticeable to others, but not to you. 


There is only one way to be sure. But 
such an easy way. Just a little Odorono 


dabbed under the arms two nights a 
week will guard you against any possi- 
bility of offending. 


Also, it will protect your clothing 
from the ruin of ugly stains of which 
you are in danger if only half-way pre- 
cautions are taken. Odorono is the best 
clothes economy—the first necessity for 
being well dressed. 


Millions of fastidious men and women 
have adopted this extra precaution — 
this double assurance of personal re- 
finement which Odorono gives. Among 
them are most of our leading chemists, 
doctors and skin specialists who have 
examined the Odorono formula and 
approved it. 


Any drug store, any toilet counter 
can supply you. 


Don’t you really think you ought to 
make sure? 














THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 13 





ANTON BRUEHL 


WR “This walking tour in Ireland was a 
great idea until we hit the rocky road to 
Dublin.” 9R “Yes, and ’tis lucky we are to 
be wearing these fine, brave Fabric Group 
suits, for never a sign of wear or tear do 


they be showing!” 


Fabric Group suits are made of pure woolens, soft to 
the touch but gluttons for punishment. $35, $40 and 


$45 at Weber ahd Heilbroner stores. 
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track guards quite naturally disclaim 
all responsibility. For reasons best 
known to themselves the Long Island’s 
uniformed police look the other way. 
When the crowd does get past the pay- 
off lines it is a gorgeous free-for-all 
to get on the trains. 


ACKERS fared badly the first 
week of the Aqueduct meeting, 
with large fields and trappy races and 
winners coming from most unex- 
pected quarters. The events for two- 
year-olds out of the chute always have 
been scrambles, with the devil take the 
hindmost, but this meeting they have 
been particularly so. ‘That the “horses 
for courses” rule holds good at Aque- 
duct was exemplified by the perform- 
ance of Copiapo, who likes a long 
stretch run. 


OST of the big stables, as usual, 

have shipped to Maryland. I 

am told Sam Hildreth himself was 

seen thumbing a program book for the 

Laurel meeting. The Honorable 

George is going to advise him not to 

desert us, too, if he hopes to win those 

hundred races. ‘The pickings at 

Jamaica and Empire City always have 
been soft for Sam. 


T was a betting commissioner known 
for his flair for purple and fine 
linen, a taste for expensive cigars, the 
giving of equally expensive presents 
where they will do the mast good and 
an aggressiveness and oleaginousness 
peculiar to his kind. One day he ap- 
peared at Belmont Park wearing the 
green and gold badge which admits 
only the elect to that most exclusive en- 
closure, the Turf and Field Club. We 
rubbed our eyes and took a second look. 
No tip on a Madden favorite spread 
more quickly. He wore it all the fol- 
lowing afternoon, and ribald regulars 
congratulated the more approachable 
members of the Turf and Field Club 
on the acquisition to their circle. 

The dénouement came on the third 
day when the austere secretary of the 
club appeared behind the grandstand at 
settling time. The betting commis- 
sioner must have seen him from afar, 
for he played hide and seek behind 
cashiers and trees for a while, but the 
secretary finally wore him down and 
retrieved the sacred bit of metal which 
the commissioner had been entrusted to 
deliver to a member. It has not been 
definitely established that the reason 
was there were holes in his pockets and 
he wanted to keep it in a safe place. 

—AupbAx MINoR 
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And So the Day Is Utterly Ruined : : 


By BRIGGS 
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WHEN YOU'RE SITTIN’ ON ToP 
OF THE WORLD AS THE MAKER 
OF ONE OF THE THREE‘OLD LINE” 
j5¢ CIGARETTES— 
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ABOUT A NEW CIGARETTE 

CALLED “OLD GOLD” WITH 
BETTER TOBACCO, BETTER 
BLENDING AND’ NOT A 


COUGH IN A CARLOAD “— 
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AND You'RE So “HET UP” You 
JUST CAN'T HELP WILTIN' 
YOUR COLLAR 
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AND THEN ONE DAY YOU HEAR 


AND YOu HAVE A RIGHT To 
FEEL A BIT CHESTY THE WAY 
ORDERS KEEP ROLLIN? IN — 
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AND A FEW WEEKS LATER 
THEY TELL You OLD GOLD 
HAS HAD ‘TO BuY A NEW 
FACTORY TO KEEP UP WITH 
THe DEMAND— 
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“—because you love nice things’ 




















AY 


The heel 
you bay! 


has vanished! That is, a heel that 
shows. But it’s there, for wear, if not 
for sight—in Heeloha Silk Stockings! 

-A stream-line reenforcement sweeps 
smartly and flatteringly from shoe top 
to hem, adding grace, giving protec- 
tion. 


HEELOAHA 


VAN RAALTE 
Silk Stocking 


In the smart colors 


at all good shops 


Van Raalte Co. , Dept. A, 295 Fifth Ave. 
Silk Gloves - Silk Underwear 
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POLO 


Romance and Modern Polo—The Open Championship 
—“Go Out in Front”—Auction of British Mounts 


OR many years now it has been 

the practice, when you were dis- 
cussing polo, to talk always of the 
swashbuckling, roughneck 
riding of the Americans. It 
was a something born of a 
background of cowpunchers 
and pony express riders; a 
something added to by the 
native American dash and 
go. It was also, according to 
our best 100-per-centers, 
something of a corner on the market. 
But how is that stock kept up after the 
way the Army-in-India played during 
the Open championship? Here, cer- 
tainly, were gentlemen who had never 
seen a cowpuncher unless his name was 
Tom Mix and he floated past them on 
a screen set up in some baking Army 
post in India. There is something in 
Kipling about giving way for the 
Queen’s mail, or the King’s mail, but 
the British have not had any pony ex- 
press stuff. 

However, there is something that has 
been practically forgotten; these some- 
what taciturn and supposedly phleg- 
matic officers of His Majesty’s Service 
brought it to life like a ghost of the 
golden nineties. You may remember, 
from before the war, the cavalry. It 
was a branch of military service which 
was supposed to carry with it romance 
and dash. Its men were forever be- 
ing pictured in the frontispieces of 
novels with the maiden of the hour 
disregarding the white dust from a 
hard drive that powdered their coats. 

The war put an end to that, for they 
tcok the horses from the cavalrymen 
and gave them machine guns instead. 
Romance turned to the air. Since their 
defeat in the first game, however, these 
polo-playing British officers have 
brought it all back for a fleeting mo- 
ment or so, the clanking spurs and 
stamping boots and the spirit embodied 
in that almost Victorian phrase, “Hell 
for leather.” They have been riding 
like the devil, rough, free-for-all stuff. 
The pity of it is that so many folk let 
their polo go with the finish of the In- 
ternational, for the Open has provided 


a peck of thrills. 


A keyed Hircucock, clambering 
all over his mounts, hitting under 
the neck or under the tail, has been 





matched by these cavalrymen during 
the National championship. Malcolm 
Stevenson, past master of the blow un- 
der the neck, never had a 
finer neck shot than the 
lofted drive of Captain 
Richard George which beat 
the Hurricanes in the extra 
period that sent the Britons 
into the final round of the 
championship. 

Britons, they say, are slow 
to learn. They cling with what Al 
Jolson calls “fa doglike devotion” to 
anything that has been done by their 
fathers. They were a long time in 
learning that modern polo cannot be 
played with a hunting seat, that it is a 
combination of acrobatics and _ horse- 
back riding. But they have learned— 
that much is certain. Which argues 
well indeed for the future Interna- 
tional matches. Here’s hoping, with a 
bit of wistfulness because they didn’t 
start shooting the works sooner, that 
these likable horsemen from the other 
side of the world will be back in 1930) 
with brand new fireworks. 


LWAYS finding a moral in any- 

thing, this investigator has found 
one in the Open championship. It is 
the scarcity of good No. | players in 
the country. Following genially along 
this line, there is the conclusion reached 
that No. 1 is a tougher job than most 
people have been wont to think. 

In American polo the standard has 
been set by Larry Waterbury, in whose 
brother’s memory a couple of teams 
meet in the last of the season’s polo 


games—the final for the Monty 
Waterbury Memorial Cup. Here 


was a great stylist and a marvellous 
shot. He has been followed in line by 
Louis Stoddard and Watson Webb, 
both very fine players, but when you 
finish with them you have about com- 
pleted the list. 

In the Open we had W. Averell 
Harriman, Stephen Sanford, Charles 
Schwartz, C. V. Whitney and Captain 
Charles A. Wilkinson riding in front 
of the American teams. Harriman and 
Sanford are somewhat alike: fast, 
well-mounted men but not great No. | 
players by a long shot. Too apt to be 
inaccurate in front of the 
Schwartz this season was making an 


goal. 








WwW 
\l 
to 


in 


1es 
la- 
la 
n’t 


1er 


30) 


ny- 
ind 
t 1S 

in 
yng 
hed 


10st 


has 
1ose 
ams 
Di slo 

ynty 

lere 
lous 
‘ebb, 

you 
~om- 


erel 
arles 
ptain 
front 
1 and 
fast, 
No. | 
to be 
goal. 
1g an 





THE NEW YORKER 


attempt to come back after having 
abandoned the game for a _ while. 
Whitney played much better polo than 
he did two years ago, but is still no star. 
Wilkinson is the best of the lot but he 
is inclined to be spotty. 

Most teams put their weakest player 
out in front in the erroneous idea that 
he will do less harm out there. Per- 
haps America’s scarcity of first-class 
No. 1 material results from this prac- 
tice. In offering advice to young polo 
players—appeals for which reach me 
by the hundreds—I would parody 
Horace Greeley and say, “Go out in 
front, young man, go out in front.” 
There is certainly a real chance out 
there for a chap who starts in the be- 
ginning and aims for that post. 


A° an interesting epilogue to the 
season, Monday will witness the 
auction, at Fred Post’s place in Willis- 
ton, of the British mounts. Most of 
them are never again to see India. 
Post’s family, for years in the horse 
business, always does this thing in great 
style and there will be the big auction 
tent, Bain’s banter from the stand, the 
blooded, clean-stepping animals in the 
centre of the ring and the always ex- 
citing business of watching other peo- 
ple spend a great deal of money as 
though it were postage stamps. 

Scene, Fred Post’s polo field in 
Williston; time, probably most of the 
day on Monday. —MarTINGALE 


TROWEL COUCHANT 
ON A FIELD OF SUGAR 


It seems to a gazer 
On recent effusions 
Of structural gimcracks 
That loathsome collusions 
Are rampant—for masons 
Are seemingly slicing 
Their sculptural frescoes 
From French pastry icing. 
—Nick SAMSTAG 


_ YOUNG MAN wishes to meet someone 
interested in raw food and deep breath- 
ing.—Washington (D.C.) Star. 

Somewhere there must be a play- 
mate for this youth. 


_ Tilden was not. named the “Bounding 
Basque” without reason—QOhio State 
Journal. 


We hate all this hinting around. 
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Make the 


way shorter 


To and from business, the theatre 
and shopping sections—live nearer 
and the trip is shorter, easier. 101 
West 55th Street is one block from 
Fifth Avenue and Broadway, one 
block or so from two subways. The 
Park is only three blocks away. 


Inspect the building today. It 
is now finished and occupied. An 
unusual penthouse of 11 rooms 
surrounded by a wide terrace oc- 
cupies the roof space; and other 
apartments of 2 to 6 rooms are 
available. Equipment includes 
service vestibules, fireplaces, and 
electric dishwashers and refrigera- 
tors. Rentals are moderate. The 
service is of the best New York 
type. 

CORTLANDT BISHOP, Inc. 


Ol west 
Dstreet 


NORTHWEST CORNER OF 6th AVE. 


CIRCLE 6301 
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The Return 
of the 


PRODIGY! 


g Back to the ROOSEVELT 
comes our “wandering 
minstrel” from his triumphant 
continental tour... Ben of the 
infectious smile ... Ben with 
his merry quips and banter... 
Ben Bernie and his world- 
renowned Hote. ROOSEVELT 
Orchestra ... Opening his Fall 
season in the Grill on the night 
of October seventh with the 
brightest stars of Broadway 
here to greet him... Come 
—join in the welcome! 


The 


ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 
EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 


Managing “Director 























COMING 
EVENTS 


The following calendar supplements 
Goings On About Town, which gives (on 
pages 4 and 6) a current listing from 
Fri., Sept. 30, through Sat., Oct. 8. 


Art—John S. Sargent drawings promised 
about Nov. 1, Grand Central Galleries; 
National Academy of Design, Winter 
Show, opens Oct. 29. 

AUTOMOBILE SALON—Commodore Hotel, 
Nov. 28- Dec. 3. 

FooTBALL—Oct. 15: N.Y.U. vs. Ford- 
ham, Yankee Stadium; Yale vs. Brown, 
New Haven. 

Oct. 22: Dartmouth vs. Harvard, 
Cambridge; Princeton vs. Cornell, 
Ithaca; Yale vs. West Point, New Ha- 
ven; Columbia vs. Williams, Baker 
Field, N.Y.C. 

Oct. 29: Harvard vs. Indiana, Cam- 
bridge; Navy vs. Penn., Philadelphia; 
Dartmouth vs. Yale, New Haven; 
Cornell vs. Columbia, Ithaca. 

Nov. 5: Fordham vs. Holy Cross, 
Polo Grounds; Harvard vs. Penn., 
Philadelphia; Princeton vs. Ohio State, 
Princeton. 

Nov. 12: West Point vs. Notre 
Dame, Yankee Stadium; Yale vs. 
Princeton, New Haven; Columbia vs. 
Penn., Philadelphia; Harvard vs. 
Brown, Cambridge. 

Nov. 19: Yale vs. Harvard, Cam- 
bridge. 

Nov. 24 (Thanksgiving Day): Co- 
lumbia vs. Syracuse, Polo Grounds; 
Penn. vs. Cornell, Philadelphia. 

Nov. 26: Army vs. Navy, 

Grounds. 
(Professional football begins Sun., Oct. 
16, and games will be played Sundays 
thereafter at Polo Grounds or Yankee 
Stadium. ) 

Hockey—Professional play begins Nov. 
15, Madison Square Garden. 

Horse SHow—The National Show at 
Madison Square Garden, Nov. 7-12. 
Mvusic—Philharmonic Orchestra, Men- 
gelberg conducting, begins season Oct. 
13; N.Y. Symphony, Fritz Busch con- 
ducting, Oct. 21; Children’s Concerts, 
Damrosch conducting, Oct. 29; Phila- 
delphia Symphony, Fritz Reiner con- 
ducting, Nov. 8; Boston Symphony, 
Nov. 24. All at Carnegie Hall. Im- 
portant recitals: John McCormack, 
Oct. 16, and Reinald Werrenrath, 
Oct. 30, Carnegie Hall; Mary Gar- 
den, Waldorf, Nov. 15; Geraldine 

Farrar, Carnegie Hall, Nov. 27. 

Oprera—Metropolitan Season begins Oct. 
31. 

Ractnc—Jamaica, season closes Oct. 19; 
Empire City, Oct. 20 to Nov. 3. 
THEATRE OPENINGS (dates highly uncer- 
tain)—Madge Kennedy in Alice Mil- 
ler’s comedy “The Springboard,” and 
Balieft’s ‘“Chauve-Souris,” Oct. 10. 

. . » Roland Young in “The Zoo,” a 
comedy by Michael Arlen and Win- 
chell Smith, Oct. 17... . Milne’s “The 


Polo 
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Morocco 


The Garden of the East 


Land of the Farthest Sunset . . . Days of 
Enchantment . . . Nights of Mystery 


T the other end of “the long- 
est gangplank in the world” 
... North Africa...there... strung 
through all its wonders of exotic 
cities ... of mirage-haunted desert 
and palm feathered oases . . . the 
forty-one famous Transatlantique 
hotels . . . every modern comfort 
and luxury...in the midst of 
primitive beauty ... where all the 
smart cosmopolites of Europe 
gather for a gay winter season. 


And the glorious adventure 
begins at the very moment you 
leave New York ... ona French , 
Liner ... with all its radiant charm 
of atmosphere . . . the cuisine of 
Paris itself! A weekly express ser- 
vice .. . the de luxe liners, I/e De 
France, Paris and France ... first to 
Plymouth, England... then Le 
Havre de Paris. «+ Four One-Class 
Cabin Liners sailing direct to Havre 

. no transferring to tenders... 
simply another gangplank ...a 
waiting boat train... Paris, in three 
hours. Overnight... the Riviera. 
One day across the Mediterranean 

.. North Africa! 





Information from any French Line Agent or Tourist 
Office, or write direct to 19 State Street, New York City 











Tourist 


‘h City 
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ivory Door,’ and Civic Repertory 
Theatre reopening with “The Good 
Hope,” Oct. 18.... “Funny Face,” 
by Robert Benchley and Fred Thomp- 
con, with Gershwin music, Her- 
cesheimer’s novel “Tampico” on the 
staze and George Kelly’s “Behold the 
Bridegroom,” all middle Oct. 
Pauline Lord in “Surmise,” Oct. 24. 
_ . Leslie Howard in Galsworthy’s 
“Escape,” Oct. 26... . “Show Boat,” 
from Edna Ferber’s book, with music 
by Jerome Kern, Oct. 31. . . . “A Con- 
necticut Yankee,” a musical adaptation 
of Mark Twain’s book, by Rodgers, 
Hart, and Fields, Nov. 2... . “The 
Royal Family,” a comedy by George 
Kaufman and Edna Ferber, Nov. 14. 
OrHer Dates—Electrical Show, Grand 
Central Palace, Oct. 12-22... . Mili- 
tary Tournament, Mad. Sq. Garden, 
Oct. 17-22. . . . Airplane Exposition, 
258th F. A. Armory, Oct. 20-Nov. 6. 
_. . Rodeo, Mad. Sq. Garden, Oct. 


25-Nov. 2... . Vehicular Tunnel to 
Jersey due to open late Oct.... 
Thanksgiving is Nov. 24. ... Six Day 


Bike Race, Mad. Sq. Garden, Dec. 3-10. 


TRAVEL 


If I could select from earth’s lavish 
array 

Whatever I wanted of all her display, 

My choice this particular moment 
would be 


A sail on the Mediterranean Sea. 


At present, however, my travels are 
very 
Long rides on the subway, the “L,” 
and the ferry. 
—MarGarRET FIsHBACK 


WHY HE LIKED NEW YORK 


“It is of a sweet and wholesome 
breath, free from those annoyances 
which are commonly ascribed by nat- 
uralists for the insalubriety of any 
country; . .. it is gently refreshed, 
fanned, and allayed by constant 
breezes from the sea. Nature kindly 
drains and purgeth it by Fontanels and 
Issues of runing waters in its irriguous 
valleys, and shelters it, with the um- 
brellas of all sorts of trees, from per- 
nicious lakes; which trees and plants 
do undoubtedly, tho’ insensibly, suck 
in and digest into their own growth 
and competition these subterranean 
Particles and Exhalations, which 
otherwise would be attracted by the 
heat of the Sun, and so become matter 
for infectious Clouds and malign 
Atmospheres.” —“A Two Years Jour- 
nal in New York,” by the Rev. 
Charles Wolley, 1701. 
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a) French eR) ‘ 
France itself! 


Lies of mystery 


— soft enchantment 


. of radiant color. How provocative they are! And how serene in the 


consciousness of their allure are the women of the fashionable world. @, For 
they have learned from the Parisienne... with her passion for exquisite beauty 
...the secret of such loveliness. @_ It’s the magic of Lipstick Tussy, of course. 
Discovered generations ago by distinguished women on the Continent...and 
known for years to American women traveling abroad! For Tussy is a creation 
of Maison Lesquendieu ...the most famous house of cosmetiques in France. 
@, Subtly scented, Tussy keeps the lips soft and smooth, An indelible lip- 
stick eee of unquestioned purity eee each of its six fascinating shades in a 
different colored case. Such gay little galalithe cases... with a tiny reducing 
mirror at one end if desired! And now, Lesquendieu also presents Lipstick 
Tussy in a smart selection of imported French gilt cases. They are as French 
as the country from which they come... for they are made complete in 
France . . . and are obtainable here at your favorite shop. 


AW V/@l "E BOOKLET on « osmeliques by Lesquendieu 


«++ lranslaled Jrom lbe French... sent to you on request. 





PRONOUNCED ( y 
LES-KAWN-DUH - 


For skin as smooth as a rose petal eee 
use Velouté de Reine, a peach-scented 
foundation cream for powder. For color 


that is delicate, lasting and natural... 





there’s Farjoli Créme Rouge and Rouge 


Famosa Compact. For eyes that are L os Pp fe, T e Cc K 


distinctive s+. La Sourcilla is a harm- 


less liquid cosmetique for eyebrows and 

eyelashes. J. LESQUENDIEJ, Inc. 

Howard L.. Ross, President, 45 West 
45th Street, New York City. 
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PARIS, SEPTEMBER 26 

LADIES AT HOME SHOULD IGNORE 
SELECTIONS OF RETURNING WIVES OF 
AMERICAN LEGION AND KNOW THAT 
PARISIAN HATS ARE WORN OVER THE 
FOREHEAD AND WITHOUT FLOWERS. 
BOBBED HAIR IS WORN FLAT; ROUGE 
DISCREETLY. COSTUMES ENTIRELY OF 
ONE COLOR, PREFERABLY BEIGE OR 
BLACK EXCEPT FOR STOCKINGS, 
WHICH ARE ALWAYS BEIGE. ABOVE 


ALL, SIMPLICITY IS THE KEYNOTE. 
MIDDLE WESTERN PAPERS’ PLEASE 
COPY. PARISITE 


HE foregoing is something of a 

sock in the jaw to a girl who 
climbed blithely on the bandwagon 
of those who sponsored the off-one- 
eye-and-one-ear hats when they first 
appeared and who now realize that 
most women look unpleasantly flap- 
perish in them. 


HAVE talked at length about the 

Schiaparelli sweaters, those hand- 
knitted things in various shades of the 
same color that have set Lelong and 
smart Paris on fire. Many of the 
big shops have them, but I found a 
particularly good selection, in a wide 
range of amusing colors and designs, 
at Chez Ninon, 500 Madison Ave- 
nue. This shop will make up skirts 
of tweed or crepella to harmonize 
perfectly with these sweaters for out- 
door wear. 

Another interesting item at Chez 
Ninon is the presence of a well-cut 
little “smoking” of lamé, presented 
by Yvonne Davidson in Paris. This 
is identical in cut with a man’s smok- 
ing jacket, and may be acquired, at 
a somewhat hefty price, in the Bian- 
chini striped lamé of the original. 
Chez Ninon will make it in 
very good-looking domestic lamé, in 
heavy embroidered taffeta, or in sheer 
This, naturally, must har- 
monize perfectly with your evening 
dress. ‘The advantages of this jacket 
in New York life, as I see it, are 
many. It is fine for the theatre, 
where, except for very de luxe open- 


also 


velvet. 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


ings, an elaborate evening dress with 
a low décolletage looks a little out of 
place both in the theatre and in the 
lobby between acts. This jacket may 
be worn over your evening dress on 
such occasions and taken off when you 
go on to the Montmartre or to a dance 
afterwards. It is also charming for 
dinner at home or with friends. And 
it is adorable-looking. Really a fine 


idea. 


T Dobbs, which I traversed at a 

whirlwind pace, I noticed a dis- 
tinct effort to suit the needs of the 
rather heavy woman who lives a great 
deal of her life outdoors. For her, 
as well as for slim young things, are 
some coat-dress affairs of a heavy 
knitted fabric, tailored like a tweed 
and trimmed very nicely with gros- 
grain ribbon binding. There are 
also a three-piece English sweater suit 
with a heavy jersey skirt, a split- 
















turtle-necked sweater, and a sleeveless 
cardigan with little zigzag arrange- 
ments at the sides of the buttons in 
front which are decidedly flattering 
to the figure. ‘This in two shades of 
blue, in brown and beige, and other 
sports combinations. 

Elsewhere in Dobbs: some charm- 
ing costumes consisting of a jumper 
of very fine French angora, trimmed 
with applied crépe de Chine to match 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


the pleated skirts. The colors of these 
are heavenly, and those who do their 
Palm Beach shopping early would do 
well to look at them. Some other two- 
piece frocks occur in a fabric called 
jersey velour (jersey with a silky ve- 
lour finish) trimmed gaily with col- 
ored felt applications. White Sulphur 
devotees please copy. And other two- 
piece dresses with sweaters especially 
woven to match the pattern of the 
tweed skirts. 

Then there.are two sports costumes, 
One is a coat dress of a heavy gray 
knitted fabric, trimmed with gros 
grain ribbon in three shades of gray, 
With this is worn a short jacket of 
rabbit shaded from white to deep 
gray. Another costume, of the same 
general type, has a tweed dress with 
a jacket of muskrat lined with the 
tweed. Ideal, I should think, for the 
wardrobe of a débutante or an ultra- 
chic schoolgirl. It must be remem- 
bered that short jackets should be 
worn only with a dress which is defi- 


“Really, Professor, Pm 
surprised that with your 
cultural background 
you've never heard of a 
‘special body.” 


nitely designed to harmonize with 
them. 


At Saks-Fifth Avenue a_ very 
gay and bewildering modernistic 
room has appeared, all of a sudden, on 
the Woman’s Floor, called, for the 
present, Salon Moderne. It is really 


worth seeing for the decoration alone. 
The main purpose of this salon, how- 
ever, will be to present individual 
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That is, earlier than you expect it. Henve we feel obliged 
to remind you that orders should now be placed—(and are 
being placed) for our unusually handsome Christmas Cards. 


Beautiful things are never made in a day. Fine engraving 
and special designing of Gorham quality — work we both 
will be proud of—takes time. The sooner you can order, 
the surer you can be of perfect satisfaction. 


You will find it easy to choose—for, while this sounds like 
advertising, truth compels us to say that our selection is 
broader this year than ever before. Mezzotints, Aquatints, 
Engravings and Etchings, many of them imported. Intimate 
ecards and formal ones, varied enough to suit the most 
choosy, fine enough for the most discriminating. At the 
Stationery Department, main floor. 


Brighter than ever — gayer than ever 
Gorham Christmas Cards are ready —now. 

















GORHAM 


Fifth Avenue & 47th Street 
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At Home With Lady Anne” 
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mailed free on request 


PREPARATIONS ‘ie 


Simon g Co 


Lady Al uate 


SALON 
665 FIFTH AVENUE 
AT 53rd ST ROOM 406 
















models, created on the premises by 
several young women from the de- 
signing departments of prominent 
couturiers of Paris. The models 
shown will be copied ten times at the 
most and then discarded. ‘To any 
woman who knows how impossible it 
is to get a model from any well- 
known Paris house and have it exclu- 
sive, this should be a remarkable ser- 
vice. The first selection of models 
will be on display about the time you 
read this. 

As an extra fillip to the opening, 
Mrs. Basil Miles will present, dur- 
ing the week starting October 3, 
some models made especially for her 
by Paul Caret of Paris. These have 
not yet been seen in the French capi- 
tal. Saks-Fifth Avenue will take your 
complete measurements and have your 
dress shipped to you from Caret in 
three weeks’ time, or will arrange it 
that M. Caret will be prepared for a 
first fitting as soon as ladies bound for 
Paris arrive. In the event that you 
must stay in New York, Saks will 
make any alterations necessary in your 
Paris dress in case you have lost or 
gained ten pounds during the three 
weeks’ interim. Worth investigating 
by fastidious customers. 

On October 15, Marthe, the Paris 
corsetier, will be at Saks to take meas- 
urements of customers who are in- 
terested in buying custom-made cor- 
sets. And, on October 10, 11, 17, 
and 18, W. H. Davey, a representa- 
tive of Rowe & Company of Bond 
Street, will be available for consulta- 
tion on how to dress the kiddies. He 
is well qualified on this subject, since 
Rowe & Company have long outfitted 
the sons of the royal families of Eu- 
rope and made the Prince of Wales’ 
first pair of shorts. 


\ \ J ANAMAKER’s sports department 
(second floor, Old Building) 


contains the following: First, some 
bouclé sweater suits, nicely fitted 
around the hips, and coming in plain 
bois de rose, dark greens, beiges and 
so on. Among the models there dis- 
played are some cut in surplice effect 
for largish women. ‘These priced 
around $39.50. 

There are also a number of dresses 
of wool georgette, a transparent sister 
of crepella, in hemstitched variations 
of Vionnet designs. The finely pleat- 
ed skirts are in two shades of the dark 
green or beige colorings of the jump- 
er. But the real delight of the place 
is an exclusive Renée model in a 
loosely woven wool fabric. ‘This is 
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the 
secret 
of a 
sorority 
sister 





seas Vivacious Vivian’s rose 
petal complexion was the toast of 
the campus. 

Vi’s Saturday nights were split 
into three different dates to keep 
down the curve of student suicides. 

First Vi was rushed by the garter- 
less sheiks and then by the sororities. 
But the Ki Nus, who finally riveted 
a pledge pin on her heaving bosom, 
counted the cost when she broke 
up five engagements among her 
Greek letter sisters. 

“If we could find out how she 
gets that complexion,” wailed the 
chairman at their secret meeting, “it 
would be worth the heartbreaks.” 

The answer came next day in a 
cryptic note. “Have eloped with the 
local Croesus,” wrote Vivian. 

“P.S. Just in case you want my 
complexion secret, try sleeping be- 
tween Lady Pepperell sheets.” 

Now all the Ki Nus are the 
toast of the campus. 

And they buy Lady Pepperell 
sheets by the dozen. 
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Lady 
PEPPERELL 





L, sheets &° pillow cases 
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At this store you can see 


in the homes of 


The PRINCESS NINA of Russia 
(Sister of Mrs. William B. Leeds); 


Mrs. FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT 


Mrs. CAMERON TIFFANY 


Mm Ow mM 


N interesting bedroom, as evidenced by 
LX the bedrooms of well-known women 

Princess Nina of Russia, Mrs. Franklin D. 
Roosevelt, Mrs. Cameron Tiffany—de- 
pends chiefly for its distinction on the 
skillful selection of the bed. 

Each of these women of great wealth, of 
social prominence has chosen a bed of 
Simmons design—using the simple beauty 
of its lines, the charm of its color to bring 
nto harmony the other furnishings. 

Here at Hale’s there are displayed exact 

pies of the beds used by Princess Nina, 
Mrs. Franklin D. Roosevelt, Mrs. Cameron 
iffany. In addition are displayed durable 
metal beds of Simmons design in all the 
variety of color and style in which they are 
nade. They suggest infinite ways of utiliz- 
ing Simmons designs in your own decora- 
tive schemes. Prices range from $10 to $60. 

Consult our specialists 
Hale’s— specializing in bedding—is a 
lieter, more convenient place to shop. On 
\adison Avenue between Forty-eighth and 
Forty-ninth. A capable staff can be con- 
sulted about any bedding problem. 


Prompt city and suburban delivery. In- 


terior Decorators, Professional Shoppers, 


te., find it interesting to eall here with 


their clients. Complete sleeping equipment 


t Hale’s Bedding Stores, Inc. 


H ALE Ss - Bedding 


120 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 


' the decorative charm of Simmons designs 




























































































Photographs by courtesy ot The Simmons Company 


Bedroom at “Glen Nevis,” Mrs. Cameron Tiffany's Long Island home 
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Tiny tissue-muscles the secret 


You can keep the delicate tissue-muscles of your skin young and fresh, 
strong and vigorous. You can enjoy the natural rich coloring, the 
smooth soft texture, the fresh youthful beauty that come from well 
nourished tissue-muscles. 

Why not heed the fatigue warnings of these tiny muscles when they 
need nourishment and stimulation? Relieve the tight, drawn feeling of 
the face that is their subtle warning. Prevent that tell-tale tired ex- 


pression by careful attention to your tissue-muscles. 


Maryon DeFoe, after years of scientific research found a simple 
beauty secret ... a sure, quick way of nourishing these all-important 
tissue-muscles. Her Skin Food is a natural tissue builder that contains 
no artificial ingredients . . . it strengthens the tissue-muscles that are 


vital to natural beauty. 


Maryon DeFoe Skin Food counteracts the ill effects of exposure by 
feeding and nourishing your tissue-muscles. It is readily absorbed, 
working deep into the tissues when you merely pat it into the skin. Its 
exceptional nourishing properties serve to keep your skin supple, your 


complexion clear, and your flesh firm and soft. 


MARYON DE FOE 


PARis 4568 FIFTH AWIENWIE Lonvon 
NEW YOIRIK 


B. ALTMAN & CO. STERN BROTHERS 
ABRAHAM & STRAUS 








OCTOBER 1, 1927 


in beige, with an inconspicuous sun- 
burst tucked motif on the top and a 
pleated skirt. The two joined by a 
slave-link belt. For leather coats that 
look just a little bit different on the 
campus, one of green capeskin with a 
full-length tuxedo collar of muskrat 
or raccoon. Wanamaker also has a 
great number of Redleaf sports coats 
of tweed. ‘These are simply and ex- 
pertly cut in England of English 
fabrics, with plain collars and a belt 
arrangement across the front only. 
Ideal for country wear of all sorts. 


ARTINDALE Harts, at 724 Fifth 
Avenue, have appeared before 
in this column under the general head 
of hats of the simple, wearable type. 
All of them are made on the head. 
All of the designs are original. Mrs. 
Martindale continues to make num- 
bers of those little felt hats with a 
cloche brim that no American woman 
will relinquish without a struggle. 
She may buy all kinds of others but 
somehow this seems to be the one she 
wears the most. Mrs. Martindale 
also finds that the American woman, 
at least before the cold weather starts, 
shows little inclination towards the 
scratched felts that everyone is harp- 
ing on for sports wear. She has them, 
naturally. She also makes very dress; 
toques and creates sophisticated, for- 
malized tam o’shanters of feutre 
soleil or velvet for women who are 
sufficiently smart to carry them off. 
It is really rather silly for me to 
tell you about these, because most of 
the best Martindale ideas come dur- 
ing fittings, and the models shown are 
merely a jumping-off point for an in- 
dividual creation. —L,. L. 


THIS AND THAT 
Radio and Crowds—For 
Contrast, Some Naive 
Wooden Angels 
T is Life, I sup- 


pose, that the 
person selected to 
conduct a_ learned 
discussion on any 
subject whatever 1s 
, always the one who 
not only knows nothing technical on 
this particular subject, but who 
wouldn’t like it even if it was good. 
This explains the lamentable condi- 
tion of criticism in New York today. 
It also explains why I, who am com- 
pletely baffled by a perfume atomizer 
that won’t work, should be the one 











— 


_— CD 


Ip- 
the 

to 
1ed 
iny 


yho 

on 
vho 
)( yd. 
\di- 
lay. 
ym- 


one 





THE NEW YORKER 


delegated to go over and review the 
Radio World’s Fair at Madison 
Square Garden. Maybe they hoped 
norance. Anyway, I went dutifully, 
having the naive idea of the amateur 
that the important thing about a radio 
is the way it looks and the way it 
sounds. I was apparently wrong, for 
bits of mortal coil and innumerable 
dingbats were the principal display, 
and a great portion of the American 
public (commonly credited with the 
brain power of a_ twelve-year-old 
child) was investigating these with 
both relish and intelligent understand- 
ing. 

I learned that the Garden has never 
really seen a crowd before; that pe- 
riod cabinets (they were all there, 
from early Hannibal to late Roxy) are 
almost all uniformly awful; and that 
the booklet industry is picking up. 
Also that the Fada booth was the only 
one which did not assume previous 
knowledge, on your part, of drum 
dials, calibration straps, infradyne 
amplifiers, choke coils, rheostats, one- 
tuning controls, mounting templates, 
and the Influence of the Home Build- 
er on the Future of the Radio In- 
dustry. ‘The Fada people were very 
kind and sympathetic with my pathetic 
ignorance, anc had most of the su- 
perficial people like myself around 
them. 


Those technical words divulged 
were gleaned from the seventy-seven 
booklets I conscientiously collected 
from bored salesmen in the hope of 
learning something about my subject. 
Anyhow, I had fun pushing through 
the crowd and pretending it was fight 
night. 


ETTURNING to somewhat firm- 

er ground, I next investigated 
unasked the shop of Rena Rosenthal 
in Madison Avenue. ‘This, as you 
must know, is a place completely 
turned over to pleasantly bizarre dec- 
orative objects, made, in the most 
modernistic manner possible, in Vien- 
na, Germany, and France. All the 
artists seem in perfect terror lest a 
thing should 'ook like the object it 
intends to represent. For instance, 
there are great wavy branches termi- 
nating in fanlike clusters of gay col- 
ored feathers. There are other dec- 
orative flowers very formally cut out 
of paper and then decorated, scrap- 
book fashion, with bits of silver and 
colored paper. These from Vienna. 
"here are delightful liqueur glasses 
of plain glass with tiny wavy lines in 
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“Ritz” in Baby Lamb 


EVERY STEIN & BLAINE FUR COAT IS SLIM IN 
SILHOUETTE, LIGHT IN WEIGHT AND COMFORT- 
ABLE TO WEAR. EACH FUR COAT IS CREATED BY 
THE HOUSE OF STEIN & BLAINE. 


Stein 2 Blaine 


A CREATIVE*HOUSE 
13 and 15 West 57th Street, New York 
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FREE upon request... 


“CONTRACT BRIDGE” 
prepared by 
WILBUR C. WHITEHEAD 


for John Ward Men's 
Shoes. Call at any of 
the stores or address 
John Ward Men’s 
Shoes, Broadway at 
38th Street, New 

York City / ad 


Youmi ght %. 
as well get 
the best . . 


After all, you buy so few pairs of 
shoes! You wear them so long! 

Sold by the largest business of 
its kind, John Wards offer you 
the choicest of leathers, the work 
of the most skilled shoemakers 
and the smartest in styles. 

The prices are only $7 to $11— 
you can buy the best, without 
paying the most! 


ohn Wad 


Thien’s Shoes 


INCORPORATED -— REG. U.S. PAT. OFF, 


FiaS5 


—equal value in men’s hose, too! 
42nd Street 
between Madison and Fifth Avenues 
Broadway, just below 38th 


Other convenient shops in New York, 
Brooklyn, Philadelphia, Boston 
and Newark 
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color painted on them. And lots of 
enamel book-ends, ashtrays, and so on, 
looking like modernistic pottery and 
thoroughly indestructible. ‘There are 
calico horses and elephants and 
gazelles of pottery that serve no use- 
tul purpose whatsoever. Some other 
animals of velvet, looking just like 
an original L.L. artistic design, wear 
earrings or have bits of cloth ap- 
plied all over them. These are sol- 
emnly labelled “Red Fox,” “Ele- 
phant” and so on, though all are 
precisely alike in shape. All in all, 
a place to make the home more gay 
and thereby keep the young folks from 
joy riding. 

Last year I wrote about some little 
Madonnas and Bethlehem scenes made 
in Germany. Rena Rosenthal has 
some more of these, made of wood 
like toy soldiers, and sold by the set. 
Coy Madonnas, exceptionally naive 
Christ Children, mock-modest little 
angels in “Oh, Pul—eese!” attitudes 
appear before you. A music-box that 
plays sacred tunes has a procession of 
cherubs that parade solemnly around 
the Madonna when the tune is played. 
Delightful for the nursery and not, 
to my mind at least, sacrilegious. 


) arenes has produced a new 
table lighter, a slender brass af- 
fair in the shape of an old English 
lantern. When the top of this is 
lifted, the familiar arrangements ap- 
pear that caused the great furor about 
the Dunhill briquet. All in all, a 
very nice addition to the dinner table. 

Dunhill also has a comparatively 
new cigarette case with the briquet at- 
tachment. ‘The latter adds less than 
an inch to the length of the case, and 
the two-in-one idea combines the best 
features of each. It is also quite as 
easy to lose as either separately. —L. L. 


FATHER’S DAY 
[From the Greensboro (N.C.) News] 
The bride entered with her father, D. 


Curry Stewart, who was _ beautifully 
dressed in a gown of soft white georgette 
crepe trimmed in princess lace and em- 
broidered in sunburst designs with seed 
pearls and rhinestones. 


PARTITION placed in centre of bed takes 
the place of twin beds, and will save 
space for users. Makes sleeping more 
comfortable and sanitary.—Popular Me- 
chanics. 


But there ought to be an interphone. 
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FACING THE 
NEW SEASON 


No matter how carefully you have 
tended your skin, summer sun, 
wind and weather have done their 
work. It may be only the reflect- 
ed glare of warm skies or spark- 
ling sea, but, the very clearness 
of air that has invigorated your 
body has been detrimental to the 
structural quality and texture of 
your complexion. 


Now is the time when liquid and 
semi-liquid creams are imperative. 
They alone penetrate well into the 
skin, nourishing the delicate pores, 
feeding the underlying tissues. 


To restore immediately the soft 
suppleness that assures absence of 
lines and wrinkles, there is nothing 
quite like LAIT D’OESYPE, the 
skin nourisher and cleanser, devoid 
of all grease and animal fats. Used 
with Bertie’s other aids to loveliness, 
your skin will quickly acquire the 
perfect look of youthful vigour. 


LAIT MEDIANA, the refreshing 
skin refiner and tonic, in liquid form, 
is not only tremendously invigor- 
ating but also has the _ intrinsic 
merit of penetrating well into the 
skin. Like all Bertie products, it is 
delightful to apply. 


EAU DETERSIVE, the truly re- 
markable astringent, clears away 
blackheads and keeps your skin firm, 
fresh and youthful. 


These three leading lotions of 
Produits Bertie are helping smart 
women every day to maintain the 
glowing glory of a healthy beautiful 
skin. 


Produits Bertie Made and Bottled 
in France Sold in the Best 
Shops in Ameria. 


For demonstration of Produits 
Bertie and special facial 
treatments Visit 


SALON BERTIE 


21 EAST 57th STREET 


For appointments Plaza 2525 
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‘“OPEN, SESAME!”’ 


“ HAT?’S that? You want to 
see Miss Prentiss? There’s 
no one sees Miss Prentiss 

during the performance! Come 

und at eleven o’clock. No sir. I 

have my rules. I’m sorry .. . but I 

can’t do it. 

“What? ... Now lissen, young 

in... I’m here to look out for my 

b . . . and my job is to see that no 


m 


ne gets in here that doesn’t belong in 
here! And Mr. Earl will back me 
up 

‘Now lissen here. I’m not goin’ to 
stand here and argue with you. If I 
lose my job, you won’t get me another, 
will you? You certainly will not! 
{nd if you want to see Miss Prentiss 
you'll have to come around after the 
show... just like anybody else. 


“Never heard such an idea! Just 


because a girl’s in a musical show you 
think you can walk in her dressing- 
room any hour of the night! And 
you’re not the only young feller with 
. little money and a couple of drinks 
under his belt that thinks this theatre 
isa... Yes. You can wait there if 
you like. It’s none of my_ business 
how long you stand outside the door. 

“No!! You can’t send her a note. 
Why, only the other night a friend of 
Jeff Williams walks right past me in- 
to the elevator. I asked him where he 
was goin’. ‘Up to see Mr. Williams,’ 
he says. “You’re doin’ no such thing,’ I 
replied. ‘Benny! don’t take that man 
up in the elevator.’ And he waited... 
same’s you’re waitin’. That same 
night Mr. Williams says to me, ‘Lar- 
ry, you were perfectly right.’ And his 
friend apologized to me .. . and inci- 
dentally, the next time he called he 
gave me ten dollars! But that’s 
neither here nor there. “There was a 
gentleman for you. 

“Yessir, a real gentleman. And he 

what’s that? Why certainly! 

Thank you, sir! Thanks very much. 
Miss Prentiss is on the stage now. . 
but I tell you what [ll do. As soon 
is this scene is over I'll call her to the 
door... . Have a seat, sir. You know 

. it’s a different thing when you’re 
dealing with a gentleman. . .” 


—T.H. WENNING 
e 


Starting at 9:15 the Furniture Com- 
pany’s orchestra will prevent an hour of 
dance music.—Radio notice. 

‘Those who heard it claim that’s ex- 

tly what happened. 





Genuine 
Reptile 
Leathers 


.... alligatorand lizard.... 
more important in the mode 
than ever, are glorified by 
Cammeyer in these distinctive 
new sandal-creations. Both. . 


$7 85° 





46TH STREET AND FIFTH AVENUE 
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When the Frost is on +,MMpt 








T won’t be long 
now. It was 
only a few days 
ago that I saw Fill- 
more Hyde limber- 
ing up on the tennis 
courts at Forest 
Hills. Up on the fifth floor of the 
Yale Club Tom Coward, stripped to 
the waist line that wasn’t there last 
year, was peering anxiously at the 
scales, and Coward pére was taking 
the old green necktie out of the moth- 
balls. Spring has no truer harbingers 
than the squash season. 

Though the start of the tournament 
season is still several weeks off, al- 
ready the clubs are marshalling their 
forces and electing captains, and the 
courts are reverberating to the crash 
of racquet upon ball as the coaches 
work with the candidates who have 
answered the call aux armes! 

There will be a lot of crashing 
this year. “The wallop was supreme 
last year, and as a result of the vic- 
tory of Rowland B. Haines in the 
National, a victory that was gained 
through the most fearful, unadulter- 
ated socking the game has witnessed, 
we are likely to see more disciples of 
swat this year than in the past—in 
spite of the fact that Frank Lafforgue 
avers that the ball last season and this 
year is slower than it used to be. (We 
won’t go into that just yet.) 








ours— a hair-free, 
peach glow comblexion 


If you can afford to let embarrassing hairs, whether coarse or downy, 
mar your beautiful complexion—then you don’t need Z/P. But if you 
treasure an alluring, hair-free skin, there is nothing which will make you 
rejoice quite so much as a package of Z7P—for then 


IT’S OFF because IT’S OUT 


You wouldn’t think of scraping dirt from your skin. Nor should 
you be satisfied in scraping or cutting hairs from the surface. Just as in 
washing, you get into the pores, so in zipping you get the hairs from 
under the skin, with, their roots, easily, quickly and painlessly — and 
destroy the growth. 

And then, with the perfect skin texture, how alluring it becomes 
with your choice of any of my five shades of face powder. The powder 
is light in weight, adherent, guaranteed not to grow hair, and has a 
delightful new fragrance—odeur sublime. 


ZIP TREATMENT OR FREE 
DEMONSTRATION AT MY SALON 


Ws 720 UST as the rise of René Lacoste to 
aalawes the top of the tennis world will 

Speciahst. start a new school in which the de- 
fence will be stressed equally with the 
attack, if not more, so the elevation of 


Face Powder. Light in Balm-o-Lem. A Fountain of Youth for Your Skin. 
weight, yet particularly ad- Greaseless, it leaves the skin soft and smooth. 
herent. Its delightful frag- Cleans and protects. Excel- 
rance will appeal to you. lent base for powder. Per 


Five shades — white, flesh, 
blush, brunette, ocre. Per 
box $1.00. 


Massage, Cleansing and Tis- 
sue Building Cream. A three 
purpose cream which does 
all that three separate creams 
would do and economizes your time. Rejuvenates 
and gives your skin an adorable texture. Cannot 
stimulate hair growths. Jars 60c and $2.00; large 
tube, $1.25. 





Ab-Scent. The harmless, colorless, liquid deodorant. 
Remedies excessive perspiration and destroys odors 
harmlessly. Contains no staining artificial colors. 


bottle 75c. 


Lash-Life. Enhances the nat- 
ural growth of the brows 
and lashes and keeps them 
in a healthy condition. Per 
tube 50c. 


Antiseptic and Astringent. 
Revivifies and braces the 
muscles, giving a firm skin 
and improved contour. Per 
bottle 50c. 


Tale. Extremely fine texture, 
pure and delicately perfumed. 





Haines has accelerated the jazz move- 
ment in squash. The return to com- 
petition of Hyde, with his soft, elu- 
sive answers, may serve to turn the 
game away from its wrathful de- 
structiveness and lead it back into 
paths of sweetness and light, but that 
is a big order for a man who has 
hardly touched a squash bat since the 


Per bottle 50c. Per can 25c; per jar 75c. 
These toiletries are for sale at Smart Shops, including Macy’s, Gimbel’s and Loeser’s. 


close of the 1925-1926 season. Not 
only has Mr. Hyde to counteract the 
influence of Mr. Haines, but there is 
also Mr. Coward taking down his 
blunderbuss, and over in the corner | 
see the smiling, comfortably-built Mr. 
Harry Cross priming his cannon with 
TNT. This is the young man, you 


will remember, who in his first sea- 


f tournament competition last 
CREATIONS NEW z= son 0 p 
ae JORDERV year played on all three of Yale’s 





MADAME BERTHE, Specialist, 562 Fifth Ave., New York City 
Please send me ‘‘Beauty’s Greatest Secret’’ and liberal samples of your Massage, Cleansing and 
|_|} ‘issue Building Cream and your AB-SCENT Deodorant. 


c— Send free 50c tube of Lash-Life and six months’ supply Skin Tonic. Also a box of JORDEAU Face 
| Powder—Odeur Sublime (shade............-+++5. ), all for $1.00 enclosed; and ‘‘Beauty’s Greatest 
Secret.’’ (If Face Powder is not desired, specify other preparations equivalent in price.) 
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URTEGAMES 


On th@mPpum prin Squash 1s n the Air 





teams, won the Class C_ national 
championship and earned a ranking 
S n Class A. 

And don’t forget the lambasting 
\ir. Larigan, either, Mr. Hyde. Jim 
Reid says that he has the finest back- 
st hand in the game, and that goes for 
the professionals as well as the ama- 


Oo te urs. 


NHORTLY after the close of last 
season I ran across Walter Kin- 
sella on Fifth Avenue. 
“Come on over to the club with 
me,” he ordered, “and see the hardest 


t hitter in the world.” 

a This time it was young John Mac- 
r kay. I didn’t have the time to go over 
e to the club, but according to Kinsella, 
h the son of Clarence H. Mackay— 
5 ’ who was a great racquets and squash 
e racquets player in his own day—has 


the most pulverizing forehand of 
them all. So I’m waiting to see Mr. 


e Mackay in action. He was runner-up 
" to Harry Fisher in the handicap tour- 
e nament of the Fraternity Club, and, 
d in Kinsella’s opinion, he is likely to 
i play on one of the club’s teams in the 
, metropolitan league this season. 

f 

1 HE Fraternity Club will be rep- 
e resented in both Classes B and C 
5 this year, and the Shelton Club, which 
e has become incorporated, has received 


permission from the squash association 

to play in Class C. The old Gramer- 
" cy Park Squash Club, which lost its 
courts last year and played its home 
. matches at the Army and Navy Club, 
has incorporated under the name of 
f the Park Avenue Squash Club and 
‘ has built new courts at 120 East 
. Thirty-second’ Street. The City A.C., 
: [ understand, also has built new 
e courts. 
; The schedule was still in the hands 
> of the printers at the time this was 


t written, but according to Norman F. 
; Torrance the interclub season will 
‘ start on October 31, and the fall 
t scratch tournament, the first of the 
e season, will be held early in Novem- 
p ber at the Crescent A.C. in Brooklyn. 
; Princeton will hold the national Class 


A and the national veterans’ cham- 
, pionships, and Yale, Columbia and the 
, Westchester Biltmore will hold invi- 
, tation events. I missed out on the 
. Westchester Biltmore party last year, 
t but I won’t be so dumb again. 


: —A. D. 














The smart New Yorker— 
like the smart Parisienne 


—wears a new type of 
simple classic oxford, with 
only the narrowest bind- 
ing as accent to its line. 
Blue kid, with a glimpse 
of silver kid. 


$22.50 


SHOECRAFT 


JIZ FIFTH AVENUE 
Between 554 and 56% Streets 
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rich blend of rare 
coffee flavors that has captured 
all America 
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"Good to 
the last drop”’ 
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Those who seek the last smart 
word in fashion, reasonable and 
personalized, may see an assem- 
blage of Parisian gowns with a 
vibrant New York interpretation 
at Kathleen, Inc. 
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Pip rg IVE 
Judaism has 
built unto itself 

worthy monument 
in the new Temple 
of the Ansche 
= Chesed Congrega- 
tion, on the corner of One Hun- 
dredth Street and West End Ave- 
nue. This flock, led by Rabbi Jacob 
Kohn, stands virtually midway _be- 
tween the Orthodox and the Reform 
wings of the Jewish faith. It is com- 
posed of citizens who believe, with 





their leader, that in this day and age 
a synagogue, if it is to retain a hold 
upon its people, must be more than 
a synagogue. The building commit- 
tee has therefore incorporated a five- 
story educational and social centre in 
its program. 

Edward Shire, the architect, has 
harmonized and corfbined the relig- 
ious and lay elements in a pleasant 
composition, the higher feature of the 
five-story building being back of the 
auditorium, where it successfully an- 
chors the design. The transition from 
one element to another is skillful. A 
short tower adds a picturesque note 
to the side elevation and throughout 
there is an interesting contrast be- 
tween plain wall surfaces, very flat 
Byzantine detail, subtle patterns at 
emphatic points in the salmon-colored 
brickwork and groups of long, round- 
arched windows which are made es- 
pecially effective by their unusualls 
deep reveals. There is an absence of 
the thin, papery effect which is all 
too common in our modern work. 
The design, as a whole, shows evi- 
dences of thorough study and has tang 
and racial quality without being in 
any way theatric. 


ITH the gleaming pinnacle of 

the Sherry-Netherland now de- 
nuded of scaffolding it is possible to 
comment on the completed exterior 
of this graceful tower as well as on 
the more bulky gravity of its southern 
neighbor, the Savoy-Plaza. Both are 
due for early openings, though, at my 
last inspection, it seemed as if miracles 
would be necessary to complete the 
final details. Such miracles, however, 
are part of the building game in this 
hustling hamlet. A comparison be- 
tween these two adjoining hotels is 
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fim LINE 


3¢ "aUuty 


Wms 


and Patrician 


"e Pil byue Meets the Park 


inevitable if not quite fair, consider- 
ing the difference in ground area. 

Both are imposing and well up to 
the standard which all good citizens 
desire for our Main Street. The 
average observer will probably be 
more emotionally affected by Schultze 
& Weaver’s upsoaring Sherry-Neth- 
erland. The dominating tower is 
oratefully free from affectations. Its 
shaft sweeps upward to blossom at the 
top in the delicate fléche, the pale gold 
of which is most effective in contrast 
with the green roof. Seen in the 
morning sunlight, this building gleams 
ike a lighted taper. I cannot but 
wish that more of this gilding could 
be used with similar restraint on the 
crestings and high-points of our sky- 
scrapers. Across the way, the gilded 
chanticleer above the Heckscher 
Building shines gallantly, but most 
of our superstructures are drab and 
unimaginative. 

The Sherry-Netherland is pleasant- 
ly warm in color, the brickwork of 
the tower toning in satisfactorily with 
the stone of the lower stories. It 
s unfortunate that the demands of 
store-windows have made it necessary 
to cut away the corner piers to slender 
proportions. The strength of the steel 
s there but the design is not helped. 

As might be expected, McKim, 
Mead & White have dealt more 
conservatively with the large area 
which is covered by the Savoy-Plaza. 
It is a fine, symmetrical design which 
impresses me as being unfortunately 
cold in color. The pale, gray brick 
seems almost blue in comparison with 
ts more ruddy neighbor. But it is 
a handsome affair; the detail is dig- 
nified and marked by a fine, consistent 
scale. It has a patrician air and the 
tonal frigidity will doubtless be 
softened by the patine of time. 

This juxtaposition of two impor- 
tant buildings, both of which have 
honest-to-goodness roofs, is rather re- 
freshing in this day of setbacks and 
parapet walls. 


TRIP to the Village reveals in- 

teresting things going on in the 
neighborhood of Washington Square. 
Little by little that stronghold of 
Bohemianism is giving way before 
what we are pleased to call the march 
of progress. The northern side of 



































LIBERTY of LONDON 
at McCUTCHEON’S 


JTAMES McCUTCHEON & CO. have 
the honor to announce that they are 


now retail headquarters in New York 


for Messrs. Liberty & Co. of London. 


Almost every American woman who goes 
to London paysa visit to Liberty’s beauti- 
ful shops, and admires and purchases some 


of the beautiful things there displayed. 


Now you may purchase these Liberty 


silks, scarfs, and novelties right in New 


York at McCutcheon’s. 


Our new Fell and Winter Catalogue 
illustrates many products from Liberty 
studios. W rite for your copy, it is free. 


JAMES MCCUTCHEON & COMPANY 


Forty-NINTH ST. 


FirtH AVENUE AT 
New YORK 


DertT. No. 75 





























Thousands of Americans have enjoyed the famous 
Clark’s Cruises to foreign lands 


“SAFE 
TRAVEL FUNDS” 


Says Frank C. Clark of 
Clark’s Cruises 


“My personal experience with A-B-A Cer- 
tified Travelers Cheques,” says Mr. Clark, 
“has always been so favorable in all parts 
of the world that we recommend them to all 
our patrons. 


“I have found them to be thoroughly safe 
and convenient travel funds. 


“As the official travelers cheques of the 
American Bankers Association they are 
cashable everywhere at favorable rates. Be- 
cause they are certified they are acceptable 
for U. S. Customs duties.” 


Buy Them at Your Bank 


A-B-A Cheques are certified by Bankers 
Trust Company, New York, Agents for the 
issuing banks, and are the only authorized 
travel cheques of the American Bankers 
Association. 


FREE: If going abroad, buy A-B-A Cheques from 

your local bank and get your complimentary 
copy of Harry Franck's invaluable book, ‘All About 
Going Abroad,”’ sold in bookstores for $1.00. 


AMERICAN BANKERS ASSOCIATION 


A: B:A gaific CHEQUES 


TRAVEL rl MONEY 


BANKERS TRUST COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Agents for the issuing banks 





the Square still holds out firmly 
against architectural innovations and 
it is more than ever pleasant to sur- 
vey the line of old high-stooped, rose- 
red houses where dwelt the first fami- 
lies of Manhattan. Elsewhere, how- 
ever, higher buildings are breaking in. 
There is a big, new apartment house 
at Number 29, on the northwest cor- 
ner, a simple if not thrilling design. 
A corner plot, with a building car- 
ried up fifteen stories, does away with 
the need of setbacks, but the result is 
inevitably that of a large, four-square 
box. To make such a structure in- 
teresting is one of the hardest prob- 
lems our architects have to solve. 
Higher buildings, which must set back 
at the upper levels, give greater op- 
portunity for picturesqueness. 


HIS is strikingly illustrated as 

one looks northward from the 
south side of the Square at the tower- 
ing apartment house at Number One 
Fifth Avenue. There is a real kick in 
this super-castle, the walls of which 
recede in all manner of clever ways 
to a fascinating centre tower. There 
are battlements, machicolations, point- 
ed buttresses and various medieval 
suggestions, yet this is thoroughly 
modern architecture. It is to be an 
apartment hotel. 

If the old, intimate, homey at- 
mosphere of this section must go, the 
smocked brethren are to be congratu- 
lated on the thrilling quality of this 
huge interloper. Our print shops will 
probably display etchings of it in short 
order, for it offers excellent material 
for the artist. Number One was de- 
signed by Helmle & Corbett, who 
have shown once more that they are 
thoroughly at home in the modern 
idiom. —T-SQuareE 


FRAGMENT FROM A 
SKYSCRAPER ROOF 


“ . .. There’s Wall Street and the 
Battery. 

The Cedric’s putting out to sea. 

That pyramided roof? You must 

Know what it is: the Bankers Trust. 

I’m pointing at the Tel. and Tel. 

(I like that modern style so well) 

The Woolworth, dear? For once 

you’re right! 

(Those spires make a stunning sight. ) 

Of course that’s Brooklyn Bridge, and 
that 

Is—damn it all, there goes my hat!” 

—ParKE CUMMINGS 
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DRAKE 


440 PARK AVE 
AT 56th ST- 


Centrally 
and 
Socially 
Located 


HE DRAKE is 
f jpanie to offer 
suites of unparallel- 
ed smartness at 


unbelievably mod- 
erate rentals. 


Hotel apartments, 
2 rooms and more, 
with serving pan- 
tries, central refrig- 
eration, immense 
closets, and every 
modern luxury— 
unfurnished and 
furnished — renting 
from $2500, includ- 
ing maid service. 


A few suites for transients 


Alfred C. Ray, Manager 


RESTAURANT ~ LOUNGES 


TERRACES 
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Oh, Might I See My ty LH, hi 
Title Clear to Mansions ey 
in the Skies 


qwe Ate the Sutton 


Place neighbor- 
hood continues to 
hum with activity 
and any number of 
beautiful buildings 
gaa re eg are rising in strange 
proximity to Welfare Island. Oddly 
enough, the green lawns provided on 
the Island for the benefit of the in- 
mates make one of the choicest views 
in the city and the overlooking upper 
partments consequently range higher 
in price. I am sure there is a lesson in 
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this. 


T 333 East Fifty-seventh Street, 

near First Avenue, Sutton, Blag- 
den & Lynch are offering a pleasant 
building of codperative apartments 
of nine rooms with all housekeep- 
ing facilities included. ‘They are 
built on a new garden plan—which 
does not involve anything militantly 
natural, but means that the apart- 
ments reach the entire depth of 
the building and that welcome cross 
currents are provided. The living- 
rooms are enlivened by wood-burning 
fireplaces equipped with charming old 
mantels that reflect the best taste of 
our Knickerbocker progenitors, and by 
immense casement windows that oc- 
cupy a good three-fourths of the wall 
space on one side. Every bedroom is 
at least twenty feet long—a far from 
common feature; the door handles are 
excellent in design, and there are 
three linen closets to each suite. The 
kitchen is provided with a dining al- 
cove for the maids’ use and the win- 
dow over the sink gives on a view of 
the river of such loveliness that I 
should expect half of the dishes to be 
smashed by any maid with a spark of 
imagination. ‘The pantries get day- 
light by a new arrangement which ad- 
mits light to the cupboards from both 
sides, 

One of the nicest and most 
encouraging features of this building 
is the fact that it is built according to 
a new structural plan which permits of 
flat ceilings without any waste of space 
and allows for thorough-going sound- 
proofing. The cost of these apart- 
ments is from $25,000 to $50,000, 


Ry An entirely NEW ROUTE of 34,000 
io Bs miles by sea and 10,000 by land—two 
%, iF cruises in one, covering the Northern 
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Se ee 


The Winkels of Java 


The principal island of the Dutch 
East Indies is one of the most pic- 
turesque in the World, with its odd 
life, cluttered winkels (bazaars), beau- 
tiful batiks, native customs and East- 
ern color. Over 650 miles long and 
129 wide, Jaya is rich in coffee, sugar, 
tea, indigo and tobacco. The Dutch 
have ruled it almost continuously since 
1610. We visit its capital, Batavia, 
on the 





World Cruise Supreme 


aboard the specially-chartered 
Cunard Cruising Ship 
FRANCONIA 
Sailing from New York January 7 
Returning May 31, 1928. 


and Southern Hemispheres; a voyage 
of panoramic range and interest never 
GF before undertaken. 


Let us send you the unique Map 
and illustrated Gidcbook 


Thos. Cook & Son 


New York Philadelphia Baitimore Boston 
Chicago St. Louis San Francisco Los Angeles 
Portland, Ore. Toronto Montreal Vancouver 
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hair cutting, shampoos, 
permanent waving, etc. 


(5. JEAN 


whose fingers 
make your 
finger wave? 


because it’s not only the fingers 
that count, dear New Yorker— 
skill. It’s the 
knowledge and observation be- 
hind them—the ability to tell at 
a glance that you have a round 
. that 


or even their 


face or an oval one 
your eyes are your best feature, 
or your nose is... that a fluff 
of your hair, or a flattening of 
it, will do—-but come to jean’s, 
like the rest of smart New York, 
and see how very much it will 


do! 


30 west 58th street 
plaza 4082 














"or | 






e America’s favorite 
‘Rendezvous 


Off to French Lick Springs! A lure that lingers a life- 
time. The restful atmosphere, comfort, convenience 
and beauty of the great French Lick Springs Hotel. 
The renewing, invigorating, healing waters of famous 
Pluto, Bowles and Proserpine springs, natural and 
sparkling, are comparable in every way to the best 


European spas. 


Two magnificent 18-hole golf courses, each with 
its modernly equipped Club House intrigue golf en- 
thusiasts. Tennis, hiking, horseback riding, and other 
wholesome recreations unite with the delightful 
social features of the hotel to make French Lick 
unforgettable. Quickly accessible by train or auto. 


4 —iin 


Write or wire for reservations 


FRENCH LICK SPRINGS 
HOTEL CO. 
FRENCH LICK - INDIANA 
“Home of Pluto Water’ 
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with eleven per cent a year allowed 
for maintenance. 


NASMUCH as No. 333 rises high 

over the grocery store roofs be- 
tween it and the river, the roof space 
is given over to the common use of the 
tenants. This is a noteworthy bit of 
consideration on the part of the un- 
derwriters of the building, as the pent- 
house usually brings the highest price 
of all. Instead of devoting the up- 
per story to an apartment surrounded 
by a privately owned terrace, the 
whole roof has been turned into a pa- 
tio, with handsome arches overlooking 
the city, a fountain of restrained and 
excellent design, window boxes, chairs 
and all the other neglected phenomena 
of a city garden. Another section of 
the roof will be set aside for the veloc- 
ipedes and marbles of the young. This 
is particularly commendable in_ this 
case as the courtyard of the house has 
been made into such a garden-as those 
provided behind Washington Mews— 
an arbored garden in which any of 
the tenants may sun themselves and 
do a bit of moonlight dancing. 


T 444 East Fifty-seventh the 
same firm is responsible for a co- 
operative building of less ambitious 
suites which are of four, six, eight and 
ten rooms, to be ready for occupancy in 
October. The living-rooms in the 
larger suites have an astounding num- 
ber of windows opening on the river. 
The master’s bedroom in many cases 
has two exposures and a dressing-room, 
which is beneficence indeed. Fireplaces 
are congenially placed in all living- 
rooms and in many libraries, and some 
of the largest closets are cedar-lined. 
You will find the bathrooms equipped 
with long built-in cabinets in which a 
chronic invalid would find room for 
medicine and cosmetics too, and this 
provides for a full-length mirror in 
the bathroom—a notable gesture. ‘The 
five-room suites have, I am sure, the 
largest bathrooms built since 1870, 


| and are equipped with windows on two 


| sides—which 


One of the 


is news. 


| most interesting discoveries in the 
| building is a five-room studio apart- 








ment in which the living-room is built 
on two levels and has a dining balcony 
besides. You may buy in this building 
for from $25,000 up. 


T 435 East Fifty-seventh is a 
Bing & Bing building which has 

been in smooth operation: for several 
months and which offers housekeeping 


| apartments of from three to five rooms. 


ba 
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There are no fireplaces. The closets 
. remarkably roomy and numerous 
| all the bathrooms are on the out- 

The living-rooms are of ex- 
lent proportions. Off the kitchen 
.u will find one of those dining al- 
coves—I don’t like them but maybe 
vou do. It is my feeling that any 
woman who can afford an apartment 
in such a building as this is not go- 
ing to make a practice of cooking her 
own dinners, and that if the maid does 
it there is very little point in having 
her putter about under your nose while 
you are at table. The garbage prob- 
lems have been efficiently solved in 
this case and the maid’s bathroom has 
an outside exposure and a full-size 
tub. 

There are two types of five-room 
apartments in the buildings: that in 
which the foyer runs perpendicular to 
the entrance door seems to me worth 
the extra two hundred a year. These 
apartments rent for from $1,700 to 


$3,550 a year. 


CTOBER 1 is the date promised 











by Brown, Wheelock: Harris, | 
Vought & Company for occupancy of | 


reserved apartments at 417 East Fifty- 
seventh. This building is made up of 
three-, four- and five-room suites, of 
which all the fours have been snapped 
up. They provide wood-burning fire- 
places and similar attractions which are 
unusual in reasonably priced housekeep- 
ing suites of so few rooms. The foy- 
ers by which the apartments are en- 
tered are often square—a great im- 
provement, I think. There are a 
large number of small closets open- 
ing off at all conceivable points. ‘The 
kitchens seemed stingy to me and the 
living-rooms none too large, but none 
the less they look like very good value 
for the price, taking the view and all 
into consideration. (Oh, yes, we are 
still over at the East River!) The 
rents range from $2,150 up for the 


ments, 


A SPLENDID idea has descended 
on Douglas L. Elliman & Com- 
pany. “They have established a renting 
department intended solely for those 
wishing to pay from $60 to $175 a 
m mth. The modest householder is 
h inded over to a corps of intelligent 
specialists who can tell him in a jiffy 
just where to go to find what he wants, 


Provided it exists. This department is | 


ler the jurisdiction of Mr. Yates. 
—DuPLex 


three-room arrangements and from | 
rps : 
>5,490 up for the five-room apart- 
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Distinctions..... 
Route To London 


It’s the regular thing with those persons whose standing 
has that “from generation unto generation” assurance. 


They prefer the quiet exclusiveness of the Cunard 
Liverpool ships. 

They know that in the salons. ..as restful and well deco- 
rated as their own drawing rooms... they meet people who 
might be their own guests. 


They know that the food is a delight to the epicure ...a la 
carte, at no extra cost... because it’s Cunard. 

With that sense of values which distinguishes them, they 
know these are first class ships... and that their rates are 
moderate. 

And finally they know the pleasure of motoring from 


Liverpool through rural England...the Dukeries... 
Cathedrals ... Shakspere ... Oxford ... down to London. 


The CUNARD LIVERPOOL SERVICE ships, Carinthia, 
Franconia, Laconia, Samaria, Scythia, sail from New York 
every Saturday, fortnightly from Boston— 


the only weekly first class 
service to Li verpool 


CUNARD LINE 





See Your Local Agent 


One of the Subtler Social 


Taking The Cunard Liverpool 
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Chic today implies youthful smartness 
of attire =« in footwear Pedemodes. 





The smart wardrobe is incomplete without the 
1 this Pedemodle creation i 
opera pump, and this Ledeniode creation in 


the newest vogue—black or brown 





suede—is a slender, graceful 


aristocrat 


Pedemode 


Feminine (Footwear 


Regent 


660 Fifth Ave above 52°St 570 Fifth Ave above 46° 


Boston Detroit 











GENTLEMEWN’S HATS 
~~ 
O DISTINCTIVE 
as to be recognized instantly as the 
leading styles. Modeled by specialists 


OXFORD, one of the most 





popular sportsman ’s models | 


ER JRIPLER & [0. 


OUTFITTERS TO GENTLEMEN 


MADISON AVENUE AT 407" STREET * NEW YORK 




















OCTOBER |, 1927 


THE A 


We Go Primitive Waiting {, 


/ Wt have made 

Our annual 
pilgrimage to the 
Metropolitan Mu- 
seum of Art. We 
offer no apology 
for a_ changing 
standard. Relativity should apply to 
art as well as stars; we, for one, see 
no sense in whispering love notes un- 
der a harvest moon, now that our 
hair is thin and gray. It is a changing 
world and when anyone finds us with 
an opinion we held yesterday, we hope 
he will lead us to the woodshed and 
apply the axe. 

All of which is to warn you that 
we greatly enjoyed ourselves. Per- 
haps it is that the Museum has ac- 
complished something by its new 
grouping. Perhaps we have merel; 





learned to dodge those chambers of 
horrors where dwell the chromos 
bought as gestures to the statute of 
limitations and rich men’s wills. The 
Museum is now lopsided—anything 
that is worth seeing has been hung 
in the northern wing. Thus, by going 
up the grand staircase and turning 
right, you can miss the auction-room 
canvases as well as the fake flamboy- 
ant hotel barber shop, reproduced in 
‘ts entirety in the new wing. ‘The 
paint on this latter, by the way, 1s 
happily peeling off. And when they 
start to repaint the Venetian columns, 
the gods will rise up and strike their 
brushes from their hands, or there 1s 
no justice in this world. 

In the new grouping they have im- 
proved the hanging. We had a mo- 
mentary fear that our favorite, “The 
Harvesters” of Breughel, had been 
put in the cellar. But we found it 
further along down near the floor. 

Unless it is age, we don’t know 
why we enjoyed the Italian primi- 
tives so much on this visit. It maj 
be that we are getting some sense. 
Just at this phase we could do away 
with almost all other painting and live 
with the pure colors of the earl) 
prophets, Marys and Crosses. In this 
section we found some Michelangelo 
drawings, entirely new to us. 

A part of every visit to the Metro- 
politan is taken up with statistics, and 
this time we had to carry away our 
share. Our private informant states 
that the annual computation is about 
the same as in former years. Of 
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AWALLERIES 


ting fol Rich to Start the New Season 


ade 
ual 
the 
lu- 
We 
gy 
ing 


to 





Suess. aa 


‘s 


t hordes who wandered into the 
ten per cent were from girls’ 
, ten per cent visiting cousins 
aunts, twenty per cent came to 
on the marble benches in the 
at of the day, and sixty per cent 
came to watch the old man copy 
Veissonier’s “Friedland.” 


Is 


na 
ana 


| Spree K. M. REHN will start his 
official season with a show by John 
Carroll, lyricist of Woodstock and 
winner of the 1927 Guggenheim 
award. It will be the first show of 
Carroll in these parts for some time 
and we await it with interest. The 
Rehn galleries have been catering to 
such summer trade as existed with 
their official family, Kroll, Speicher 
and Luks. The last-named has given 
us a harsh portrait of Mr. Tunney. 


big New Art Circle is still with 
us. J. B. Neumann, last report- 
ed in the vicinity of the East River, 
has decided that Modern Art, as ex- 
by the youngest of the 
Americans, certainly needs as many 
dealer-supporters as possible. So in 
spite of a layer of apathy, which some- 
times extends from here to China, 
Mr. Neumann has concluded that the 
battle is some fun, even if the victory 
does go to the old guard. We are 
willing to confess that more often 
than not we get more from the head 
of the New Art Circle than from 
any of the pictures around the circum- 
ference. He is one of the few figura- 
tively red-headed men in the art busi- 
ness who look upon it with more than 
a commercial eye. Maecenas in spirit 
and codperation, if not in funds, he 
keeps burning many a fire that might 
flicker out and die. 


emplified 


His summer show has been playing 
to whatever teachers and nomads that 
traipse around the Art Centre. It 
contains many of his favorite paint- 
ers, Max Weber, Becker, Karfiol, 
Sheeler and some of the paintings of 
the French moderns. We were glad 
to see our old friend, the “Cathedral” 
of Delaunay, late of the Quinn es- 
tate. The second week in October 
Mr. Neumann will spring his surprise 
on the public—a show of things never 
before exhibited. Mr. Neumann is 
lready chuckling about its reception 
and we feel confident that he knows 
the right time to laugh. —M. P. 
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A PRIVATE GARDEN TERRACE 
AT"THE DORSET" 


Suburban Seclusion 
mid Urban Activity 


HE Dorset offers this delightful 
‘Tce to a few discriminat- 
ing families who require city apart- 
ments of country-home spaciousness. 


“Stories high” above New York’s 
most aristocratic street—the terraced 
roof apartments symbolize the Duplex 
in its finest expression—the result of 
years of prudent attention to town- 
home requirements. Huge salons ot 
double ceiling height, large sun-swept 
private terraces, Over-size master 
chambers with private baths, sleeping 
porches, fireplaces and countless re- 
finements which the busy hostess 


Other suites are Sim- will instantly appreciate. 

plex from 2 to § 
rooms. A few are maison: 
ettes with private street 
entrances, all with serving 
pantries and refrigeration. 
On lease or transient. 


Rentals from $2,800. 


Rental from 3/,400 
W. A. BUESCHER 


Manager 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY -FOURTH 
Adjoining Eifth Ax, 


WEEN LIENS OLE OLN OLR DLENG OL re WL, 





She Windermere. 


A Luxurious Apartment Hotel 


666 West End Ave. {Corner 92d St.} 


NEW YORK CITY 


ELIGHTFUL suites of 1-2-3 rooms; each bed- 

chamber has its own individual bath and all 
suites are equipped with a splendid serving pantry. 
In addition to the magnificient public lounges and 
lobbies, residents of THE WINDERMERE will en- 
joy a solarium atop the building where a wonder- 
ful view of both the Hudson River and the 
Palisades can be had. For their further convenience 
there are a restaurant of the highest order, and 
charming smaller dining rooms for private parties. 


ee 


HERBERT JONES ®> TIMOTHY J. NORTON 


Managing Representative Managing Rebresentative 


, 
», ot 


HENRY F. RITCHEY 


Resident Manager 


Booklets and Plans upon Application : Telephone SCHuyler 6860 





AND THE 

j CYNICAL BACHELOR 
Iv. 

“Tell a woman,” said the Cynical 
Bachelor, “that a shop is smart, and 
f immediately every ea in it be- 
comes supremely desirable.” 

“My dear misogynist,” said the 
Chap Who Learned about Women 

from Her, “your perversity is 
) unique. The truth, however, is an- 
other matter. 
“Showawomana supremely smart 
dress, and the shop that holds it be- 
) comes a place of enchantment. Let 
me illustrate. 

“There is no more charming bit 
of Paris in New York than the fittle 
Salon of Evening Gowns at the new 
Emily Shop in Fifth Avenue. ss, 

“Yet, to countless women, that ]}] ~ 
miniature Salon is as the Ball Room 
of a Palace. For in it they have seen 
) gowns that they knew instantly were 
the last word in exquisite luxury.” 


muly 
| Crue 


“Frocks and Frills for Women” 
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Facial Survey — Airlin, 


OT to be out- 
pa done by Mr. 
Babson and _ his 


ritzy business bul- 


\ 
r <0s- N letins, we have con- 


SS 
as, cluded a statistical 


survey of our own, on behalf of 
American Womanhood. 





Do or do not—we had to know— 
the vanity cases in the tonneaus of our 
motor cars serve a Useful Purpose? 
Has this considerate provision on the 
part of the manufacturers of our bet- 
ter cars met with due appreciation or, 
like many of the efforts to please on 
the part of mankind, has it suffered 
the reward of an indifferent recep- 
tion: 

Our method of finding the answer 
was both thorough and _ inquisitive. 
We made a list of our friends who 
owned cars having vanity cases, and 
then snatched boldly at these (the 
cases) to see if they were properly 
filled. We must report, from our 
records, a hundred per cent failure to 
keep these compartments supplied with 
the necessary aids. On further in- 
quiry among the users we found that 
the automobile vanity case is like the 
emergency gasoline tank—a_ noble 
idea, but unfortunately something 
which is usually empty in a crisis. 

This is a matter which the Colony 
Club should investigate. Imagine be- 
ing held up on the Long Island Mo- 
tor Parkway and robbed of one’s 
handbag, and then being forced to 
proceed without powdering one’s 
nose. Keep the car vanity case filled! 
That is our Current Crusade. 


T was the 1928 Cadillacs which 

made us agog over this issue. The 
vanity cases in these new vehicles are 
not only of inlaid enamel, but in the 
centre of the surface is a miniature 
landscape. 

It is agreeable to report that the 
interior of the seven-passenger sedan 
has been worked out with more than 
common solicitude. The arm-rests 
have a commendable, and too rare, 
width. Proper persons will be pleased 
to hear that there is also a middle 
arm-rest, a custom now rather usual 
and on the increase. We suspect the 
influence of the General Federation 
of Women’s Clubs in this trend. We 
were not aware that the disposal o! 
one’s arms in the rear seat was a Prob- 
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Lirline 7: 

More Packard Revisions 
- lem, but Cadillac has been at least 
+ s fair in the matter and the arm-rest 
: may, if you prefer it that way, be 
ul- ets 

folded back. 

on- 
cal We also note, with pardonable sat- 


of isfaction after our prolonged clamor, 
that there are two extra pockets in 
the sides of the car next to the rear 
seat, each compartment large enough 


eo for a deb’s weekend wardrobe. 
= As for mechanical changes, the 
bodies are eight inches longer than the 
pe former smaller Cadillacs, and two 
rm. inches longer than the 1927 large va- 
ne riety. The body is nearly three inches 
. closer to the ground. ‘The motor is 
i larger, and has an apparatus to warm 
up the engine in cold weather. 
a ; Lots of things have been done 
vho about the exteriors, both in the Fisher 
“al f = and Fleetwood models. The sport 
the § = phaeton, for instance, has a daring 
orly panel effect wherein there is a vertical 
ie molding which divides the body sur- 
ii face in half and completely ignores 
ert the line of the doors. The door open- 
sm ings both front and rear are virtually 
shat invisible. “Che apron above the run- 
the ning board in all the models is no 
ble longer a continuous expanse, but is 
iw decorated on each side by two narrow 
rectangular kick-plates. The forward 
plates on either side conceal the bat- 
rey tery and a tool compartment. 
i The radiator shell is narrower and 
its cap is short-necked like the snubby 
;* stack on a modern locomotive. The 
“ tariff on these motor carriages now 
rd! ranges from $3,850 to $5,770, in- 
cluding freight, war tax and so on. 
hich HE new Airline Jordan, an 
The | eight-cylinder affair, is a big 
are sister to the Tomboy, and how! 
‘i Jordan was a pioneer at the 1927 
ture show in building them with smaller 
wheels and closer to the ground. 
There is not much body difference 
the here between the eight- and six-cylin- 
-dan der product. The Airline model, how- 
than ever, has a double carburetor which 
—_ gives extra quick pick-up. Filled with 
ws coonskin coats and berets, zipping 
pers northward on the College Highway, 
ddle this is the kind of car which makes 
sual old ladies wonder what the world 
bus is coming to. Priced around $2,400 
we in New York. 
ie N agreeable experimentalism is in 
'rob- : 


the air on the part of many 














THINNESS tighten 
Not that the standard Douglass 


was, or is bulky. Men like it, are 
buying it by the thousands. 


But here’s a new model, the Sil- 
houette Douglass, that’s trimmed 
right down to thinness — 379 
thousandths of an inch, to be 
exact. Fits the pocket like a 
modern watch. (And slips 
into a vanity more neatly 
than a compact.) 








It has the famous Douglass auto- 
matic action—lights at the mere 
press of a trigger. And lights with 
Douglass precision, for no work- 
ing part has been reduced in size 
to make the Silhouette model thin. 


You have often wanted a light- 
er, one that you could be proud 
of. See the Silhouette Douglass 
today at your tobacconist’s or 
jeweler's—$10 to $1000— 
and the Standard Douglass at 


The Douglass Lighter 


Press the trigger—there’s your light 






Ask to see the new 
windshield attachment 
for Douglass Lighters; 
it’s a wonder 


Use Douglass 
Lighter Fluid or 
aviation gasolene 


SPONSORED BY HARGRAFT, WRIGLEY BLDG., CHICAGO 


Canadian distributor: A. W. W. Kyte Company 
3 St. Nicworas St., MONTREAL, QUEBEC 
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FOUNDED 1822 
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and no 
these five NEW shops 


-*> at which we sell geutlemen’s 
clothing, hats and furnishings 


University of Pennsylvania: 
at 3721 Spruce St., Phila- 
delphia. Our seventh 
college shop. 








HROUGH over 30 stores, in 25 

principal cities, Browning - King 
caters to gentlemen who wear things 
that are better-than-commonplace. 


Browning-King clothes, for instance, 
embody only the finest imported and 
domestic fabrics. They are supremely 
well tailored in our own shops, sold 
in our own stores, and are obtain- 
able nowhere else. In London, we 














Princeton, N. J.: at 66 Nas- 
sau St. Our Sixth college 


Dartmouth U ni- 
versity: at Hanover, 
N. H. Our eighth col- 
lege shop. 


maintain our own office for the pur- 
chase of smart furnishings. Our hats, 
too, are made to our own designs and 
are not duplicated elsewhere. 


You will find in each of the impor- 
tant new shops sketched here the 
same traditions of uncompromising 
excellence which have distinguished 
Browning-King & Co. for the past 
105 years. 


New York: One East 45th 
St., at Fifth Avenue. Newest 
of our four New York Stores. 



































Chicago: at Monroe and 
Wabash. Includes spacious 
boys’ department. In Chi- 
cago since 1865. 
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Browning King & Co. 


STORES 


IN 25 PRINCIPAL CITIES 
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lines of cars. Elcar has adopted 
placing of colors which is the reverse 
of La Salle, having the front half 
of the car in light tone, and the rear 
half darker. The Gardner roadsters 
break the streamline by dropping the 
molding panel on the door below the 
regular line of color which sweeps 
from stem to stern. The Falcon- 
Knight Gray Ghost roadster has an 
auxiliary top which looks something 
like the one-man top of the early 
days, unusual in conjunction with 
modern lines but rather effective. 


HILE all this ferment has been 
going on Packard has continued 
to revise its line without drastic 
changes. We referred, before the 
general announcements, to the new 
six sedan. ‘The new open models on 
the larger six, and the eight-cylinder 
chassis are also of particular interest 
because of the body treatment. You 
may have colors to suit; but if you 
accept the Packard dictum in taste 
the main part of your touring car or 
roadster will be black throughout with 
just a touch of light color relief. 
This is handled by a narrow hori- 
zontal molding effect which extends 
from slightly back of the rear door 
to a point below the windshield posts. 
Dog— in fact, borzoi. 
—NIcHoLas Trort 


CERBERUS 


eee BYNG, First Baron of 
Vimy and of Thorpe le Soken, 
who used to be Governor General of 
Canada, I feel sure didn’t go back to 
England (as all Canadians thought) 
but accepted a position from the own- 
ers of my apartment house, and now 
stands at the door to guard the portals, 
and to pass on who shall and who shall 
not call upon us. I recognized him 
the day I moved in, but refrained 
from letting anyone know that I had 
seen through his disguise—least of all 
His Lordship himself. 

When he was in His Majesty’s Ser- 
vice he was probably a little thinner 
than he is today, but he would still 
be recognized anywhere. His present 
uniform is maroon, with a row of very 
shiny buttons down the front. And 
his tunic is longer than a_ flapper’s 
skirts, coming well below his knees. 
It is always buttoned tight, in spite of 
the fact that a really deep breath (1 
have never seen him take one) must 
be rather a pull on the button threads. 
And his cap, like a West Point cadet’s, 








been 
lued 
astic 
the 
new 
3 on 
ider 
rest 
Yi yu 
you 
‘aste 
r or 
vith 
ief. 
ori- 
nds 
t or 


STS. 


OTT 





THE NEW YORKER 


t an angle made fashionable in 
ite war by his friend in the Brit- 
Navy, Lord Beatty. 
Lord Byng serves my door long 
with very little to break the 
monotony of watching people getting 
nd out of cabs, or baby carriages 
ng past him. 


WEEK ago Lord Byng caught 
A fire. When I came home after 
hard day at the office, he met me 
with his usual greeting, which varies 
. little in warmth and length cf time 
elapsed since the last tip, and remarked 
what cool weather we have been en- 
joying lately. As I wished to suggest 
that information be conveyed through 
the proper channels to my neighbors 
that they use soft, in place of extra 
loud needles for their new ortho- 
phonic gramaphone, especially when 
playing the “Liebestod” from “Tris- 
tan und Isolde,” I stopped and 
talked to His Lordship. I didn’t at 
first understand why he grew more 
and more ill at ease as I went on 
talking, nor could I account for thin 
filaments of smoke which curled 
round him, coming from nowhere, 
and drifting down the hallway. His 
Lordship, it appears, was smoking a 
cigarette when I caught him in the 
ict, and as I talked, it was burning his 
fingers. 

But with that blind devotion to 
duty which has made an Empire 
of an Island, His Lordship went on 
concealing that incriminating ciga- 
rette and the secret sin in which I had 
caught him, and never winced. 

How he put it out, and when, I 
shall never know, for, by never so 
much as a turn of the hand, nor the 
touch of a toe, did the cigarette van- 
ish, its fire extinguished, and His 
Lordship was himself again, and the 
dignity of our establishment restored 
to what it rightfully should be. 


ay Bync has a double now. 
Across the street is an apartment 
building which copies mine in every- 
ng but the height of the privet 
which separates a thin expanse 

of grass from the plebeian waste of 
the sidewalk. Our privet hedge is two 
ks of sunny weather ahead of our 
rhbor’s. Otherwise the only dif- 
nce between the two houses is a 

ly geographical one—and the 
vers. The second Lord Byng, 

t counterpart of our own private 
Lordship, came with the privet hedge, 
mplete with buttons, coat and hat. 
The firm which made him sent him 
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THE LARGE AND THE 
SMALL COUTURIERS 
ARE TANKING BROWN 
AND REPEAT ING 
IT IN THEIR SMARTEST 
CREATIONS 
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Bye Bye 
Pretty Baby 


“Bye Bye Pretty Baby”’ 

“Just Another Day Wasted Away’’—Fox 
Trots with vocal chorus, Abe Lyman’s California 
Orchestra 3615 

“Down the Lane” — Waltzes with Vocal Chorus 


“Broken Dreams’’—Joe Green's Novelty Mar- 
imba Band 3576 


“Broken Hearted’’—Nick Lucas, with guitar 
and piano 

“Sing Me a Baby Song”—Nick Lucas “The 
Crooning Troubadour”’ 3602 


“Stockholm Stomp’’—Fox Trots 


“Have it Ready’’—Fletcher Henderson and his 
Orchestra 3460 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


Nyli7, 
Saez 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 








just a little oversize, but the re- 
cent month of hard _ exercise, 
chasing people across the sidewalks 
with an umbrella, held at the proper 
height above their heads, has thinned 
him a little, and he matches his twin 
much better. In another month (if we 
have a wet October and he doesn’t 
have to blow whistles for taxis too 
often), he will be regulation size. 

On any sunny day, visitors to our 
highly residential quarter of the city, 
on turning in from the aristocratic 
cliffs of the apartment houses on Fifth 
Avenue, are astonished at the 
phenomenon of the exact similarity 
of the two sides of the street; two 
towering buildings, two rows of privet 
almost as new as the houses, and two 
Lord Byngs—mates, button for but- 
ton. As they face one another, on 
their own sides of the street, at ex- 
actly the same distance from the Fifth 
Avenue corner, our street is just twice 
as impressive as it would have been 
if there had been but one Lord Byng, 
just as two dollars are better than only 
one, or one drink than none at all. 

Canada’s Lord Byng was Julian 
Hedworth George, G.C.B., G.C.M.G., 
K.C.B., K.C.M.G., M.V.O, C.B.; 
ours is merely “Mike.” 

—Tuomas §. BosworTH 


SCHOOL TIME 


As September wanes and passes 
Every store contains its shipment 
Of supplies to furnish lasses 
Bent on buying school equipment. 


Some there be who purchase dresses 
Gaily trimmed with silks and satin 
And prefer them (so my guess is) 
To geometry or Latin. 


Others of a simple fashion 
Scorn your gaudy ostentation 
And display a fervid passion 
For a “‘durable creation.” 


And your buxom outdoor maiden, 
Paragon of stout-limbed lassies, 
Haunts a sporting-counter laden 
To the ears with bats and brassies. 


Some delight in pink chemises, 

Undergarments chic and slightly. 

—My reaction to all these is 

Not as happy as it might be. 
—PaRKE CUMMINGS 


WILL share lovely mtn. cabin with 2 
girls, very reasonable.-—Denver Post. 


Be cfl., girls. 
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CA MUSICAL 
TREASURE 
TODAY, A PRICELESS 
HEIRLOOM TOMORROW 
THE MAGNIFICENT 
CRAFTSMANSHIP OF 
THE PERIOD MODELS 
COMBINED WITH THE 
INIMITABLE VIRTUES OF 
THE PANATROPES ELEG 
TRICAL REPRODUCING 
PRINCIPLE MAKES IT AN 
INSTRUMENT WORTHY 
OF THE PERFECTLY 
APPOINTED 
HOME 


Salon 


668 FIFTH AVENUE 
AT 53rd STREET 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL STORE IN THE WORLD, DEVOTED 
EXCLUSIVELY TO THE SALE OF BRUNSWICK PANA™ 
TROPES & BRUNSWICK RADIOLA COMBINATIONS 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Mr. Taylor Proves a 
Point—Advice to Deé- 
hutants: Dowt 






T has been done. 


A A few weeks 
: we lamented 


~ . 
= that operatic pro- 


ductions from 
broadcast studios 
oe < were as unintelligi- 


a 
ble as a baseball expert’s World’s 
Series statistical prophecy, but finally 
an opera has found its way to the air 
in understandable form. Apparently 
the services of Deems Taylor were 
required to effect the miracle—but 
some of us have learned long since 
that it almost always is a good plan 
to apply to Mr. Taylor when miracles 
are wanted. 

After a frankly experimental after- 
noon of assorted divertissements, the 
new Columbia chain fired its first im- 
portant gun by producing a condensed 
version of “The King’s Henchman,” 
with the composer acting as first aid. 
Mr. Taylor told his story concisely 
and with none of the pontifical didoes 
of the professional announcer. Al- 
though ““The King’s Henchman’’ is 
i lyric tragedy, Mr. Taylor informed 
his comments with a shy humor that 
should have won over any listener 
who feared an erudite rodomontade. 
We hope that all radio opera im- 
presarios heard Mr. Taylor’s manage- 
ment of an opera which is difficult 
to broadcast. It is, perhaps, too much 
to expect them to acquire the intelli- 
gence of Mr. Taylor; but at least 
they may have gathered a few hints. 

’E have no notion how this per- 
formance impressed those who 
had no previous acquaintance with 
“The King’s Henchman.” Our ven- 
ture is that it seemed like an agreeable 
sample and that it created a desire to 
lear more of the opera. The singing, 
however, obviously had not been re- 
hearsed with reference to the peculiar 
and exacting requirements of the mi- 
crophone, and there was a great deal 
of unnecessary shouting and pushing. 
The microphone cannot be taken by 
storm. It has to be seduced. Per- 
haps the fact that it was Sunday night 
prompted the vocalists to refrain from 
anything seductive. 
Prediction: This will be a bad 


She who is connaisseuse 
of the nuances of lux- 
ury, will find the true 
elegance of furs dis- 
tinctively expressed in 
A. Jaeckel Creations for 
Autumn and Winter. 


PAECKEL SCO. 


*Jurricrs Exelusively 
HfthAve.bet.3d0-56 Sts. 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When the long drive you “didn’t expect 
to make” hits a member of the foursome 
ahead of you... be nonchalant ...light a 


MURAD CIGARETTE 


RAD 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 


1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 
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THE New YorKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THE New Yorker for— 
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season for début recitalists. The rea. 
son does not lie in the sudden deve]. 
opment of the killer instinct in oy; 
music critics but in the musical hous. 
ing problem. Aeolian Hall, which 
used to harbor a hundred or more 
débuts every year, is gone, and it has 
not been replaced. Carnegie Hall and 
Town Hall can absorb only a few of 
the beginners. The “intimate” cham- 
bers—Steinway Hall and Chickering 
—are not sufficiently pretentious to ap- 
pease the longings of most of them, 
Our new crop of optimists is be- 
ing taken to various theatres, and, 
as there still is a prejudice against 
weekday afternoon initiations, the ex- 
hibitions will take place on Sunday 
afternoons and evenings. Sunday al- 
ready is the day of restlessness for 
critics, whose regular Sabbath itin- 
erary includes at least one visit to 
Carnegie Hall, Town Hall, the 
Metropolitan Opera House, Mecca 
Temple and possibly the Century 
Theatre. The attractions generally 
are recognized performers whose of- 
ferings demand comment. Sympa- 
thetic and aspiring as our reviewers 
are, they will be unable to lend more 
than a fleeting ear to the Sunday deb- 
bies unless they do it with a bicycle. 


—R. A. S$. 


NEW RECORDS 


Symphonic Streaks — 
Singing Orchestras and 
Orchestral Singers—In- 
dian Summer Dance 


Discs 


HILE = sym- 
phony orches- 
tras are lightening 
their recording la- 
bors with Strauss 
waltzes, the dance 
dispensers are go- 
ing Stravinsky. Paul Whiteman has 
a Concert Orchestra which has made 
for Victor “When Day Is Done” and 
“Soliloquy,” the instrumentations pre- 
sumably having been put together by 
Ferdie Grofé. Except for a too fe- 
verish tempo in the finale, “When 
Day Is Done” is a masterpiece in its 
genre (the use of “genre” is what 1s 
known as a note of authority). The 
hot trumpet refrain is farthest south 
in condensed fervor. “Soliloquy” 
does not lend itself so well to or- 
chestral trappings, but it is full of 
amusing quirks. 
Don Voorhees and his orchestra 
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record for Columbia a “Fantasy on 
St, Louis Blues,” the work of Wil- 
liam Still, a young negro composer 
of prodigious gifts. Here again there 
; a tendency to rush to conclusions, 
but the “Fantasy,” which takes up 
both sides of the disc, is the best blues 
transcription that we ever have heard. 
The playing is magnificent. 


XURRENT vocal records are 
C rather uneventful. Paul White- 
man’s Rhythm Boys play on their 
voices in four songs which occupy one 
double-faced Victor Record. “I Left 
My Sugar Standing in the Rain” is the 
best of them. Ruth Etting has an- 
other certificate of merit in “Swanee 
Shore,” for Columbia. “Just Once 
Again,” its mate, is good average, but 
“Swanee Shore” is ample inducement 
for investment. Rube Bloom, her 
superlative accompanist, now has his 
name on the label. 

People who pull up rugs are advised 
to hear: 

Basy Freer Go Pirrer-PAtrer 
and THERE’s One LittLe GIRv 
Wuo Loves Me. What’s in a title? 
{be Lyman’s Orchestra makes you 
forget. (Brunswick.) 

HerE Am I, Broken HEARTED 
nd CoLLerTre. Excellent White- 
mannerisms. If you don’t know the 
opening of “La Bohéme,” hear the 
ntroduction to “Collette.” (Victor.) 

Ain’r THat A GRAND AND 
GLorious FEELING and [ AIN’Tr 
THat Kinp oF A Basy. Paul Ash 
—and he too has gone Stravinsky. 
All the “‘ain’ts” are in the names. 
(Columbia). 

Miss ANNABELLE LEE and It’s A 
MILLION TO ONE You’RE IN LOVE. 
Justin Ring’s Orchestra and the 
Gotham ‘Troubadours, reading from 
left to right or front to back. Un- 
usual volume. (Okeh). 

UnpveER THE Moon and It’s A 
MiLLIon TO ONE You’RE IN LOVE. 
That makes it only half a million to 
one. Frank Black’s Orchestra at its 
triumphant best. (Brunswick). 

Jusr AnoTrHEeR Day WastTeEp 
Away and Sinc Me A Bapsy Sone. 
The Warings again. For agile dan- 
cers. (Victor). 

\liempHis Brtuges and BEALE 
StREET Buiues. Ted Lewis revives 
them incandescently. Not for sensi- 
tive ears. (Columbia). 

Bess Her Lirrte Heart and 
Wuo—oo? You—oo! ‘Tuart’s 
Wuo! For peptomaniacs. The New 
York Syncopators are exciting, but 


they’re clean. (Okeh). —Pop 
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HERE DWELLS SOCIETYS 
ONE UNCHANGING FASHION 
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In the exclusive quiet of New York’s smartest beauty salon 
dwells youth, the ever-fashionable. 


Here deft-fingered nurses whisk away the lines of fatigue and 
nervous strain ... Here the skilled science of facial care 


becomes the art of beauty and youth renewed. 


Primrose House registered nurses, exquisite Primrose House 
preparations, and the famous Primrose House face molding 
treatment—are secrets of perennial youth and beauty known 


to New York’s smartest women. 


Come to the Primrose House Salon for diagnosis of your 
complexion needs—without charge. Face molding treatments 
by appointment only —call Plaza 5347. Exclusive shops 
throughout the country carry Primrose House preparations. 


A request will bring you our booklet, “Here Dwells Youth,” which tells you how to 


apply our various preparations and gives directions for rational care of your skin, 


New York and Environs—B. Altman & Co., Franklin 
Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, James McCreery & Co., 
John Wanamaker, Russeks, Saks & Co., Stern Brothers, 
Oppenheim, Collins & Co., Abraham & Straus, Meyer 
Bros.. Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E 52 


“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 
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‘No matter how 
sleepy you are 


Comb out the dust and dandruff with 
your Ace Dry Shampoo Comb. It not 
only reveals the natural lustre of your 
hair but seems to dissipate that tired 
feeling. 


On arising use the Ace larger size 8 or 
9 inch Dressing Comb. It smooths the 
towsled hair without pulling. 

To dress the hair use the Ace all fine 
tooth dressing comb. It imparts the 
natural close fitting effect that is so 
popular now. 


During the day carry an Ace Pocket or 
Purse Comb with you for ready use at 
any moment. 


LOOK FOR THIS CABINET 
===] WHEREVER 
OMBS 

ARE 

SOLD 

















PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, SEPTEMBER 21 


UTSIDE 

of their ten- 
» ! der clustering 
a around Napoleon’s 
tomb and the box 
a Office of the Fol- 
S@ ies, the twenty 
thousand Legionaires, half of whom 
are wives, remain curiously invisible. 
But they are here. They are pay- 
ing 180 francs a day for a 120- 
franc hotel room and bath. Some who 
couldn’t afford that and asked to be 
assigned to more modest quarters are 
paying 300 francs a day on side 
streets and lack breakfast, lift and 
bath. Still others are paying a dollar 
a day for dollar-a-day quarters. On 
the whole, war is still war, even ten 
years after. However, economies can 
be made, by those who insist, at the 
Salvation Army Hut in the Horti- 
cultural Building in the Cours-la- 
Reine, where, if there were any 
doughnuts—which owing to their pop- 
ularity there frequently are not—they 
would only be a few sous apiece. 
When there are none they cost nothing 
and what better way of saving money 
have you than that? At the Knights 
of Columbus Hut, next door, every- 
thing is free. Help Yourself to the 
Smokes, you are urged on facing a 
writing-table lined with ink and cig- 
arettes. Help yourself—yet we heard 
grousing by girls and boys who, if 
they saw war service, must have been 
nurses and second looeys at the age of 
nine or ten. ‘They, it seemed, could 
smoke the proffered brands only at a 
pinch, which they did. Little grous- 
ing was done by two bright German 
girls who, availing themselves of the 
free postcards and free postage offered 
by the Knights of Columbus, sent 
one hundred cards, written in Ger- 
man script, to their Protestant boche 
friends back home. 

Paris was well prepared for the 
Legion convention, with police raids 
and round-ups and what not. Indeed, 
the town may have been made too 
safe, all night clubs, even Zelli’s and 
the Grand Dukes, being under orders 
to close at midnight during the week 


of the big parade. 





HE hunting season is on again. 
More than ever this news affects 
palate and purse. Judging by the mea- 
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For 


serene tempers 
and unrutiled 
shirt fronts 


WITH Slip-in-studs, we're 
saving the time and tempers 
of well-dressed men _ every- 
where. You simply don’t know 
how quickly and how easily 
you can put on a dress shirt, 
until you’ve tried this new 
kind of stud! 

One motien of your thumb 
inserts Slip-in-studs from the 
outside. You don’t have to 
struggle under your shirt 
front. And Slip-in-studs are 
removed with another single 
motion. They do away with 
soiling and wrinkling your 
shirt. With missed engage- 
ments and lost tempers. 

Slip-in-studs are carefully 
made and handsomely de- 
signed. They come in sets 
with vest buttons and cuff 
links to match. And they’re 
reasonably priced —from $5 
to $16 per set. Your jeweler 
or men’s shop will show you 
a complete assortment. The 
Baer & Wilde Company, 
Attleboro, Mass. 





| 
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Slip-in-studs 


£6. U.S. PAT OFF 











BY THE MAKERS OF 


Mutt Barbone 
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Kum-a-part Cuff Buttons are help- 
ing 10,000,000 men to dress 
smartly as well as informally. 
They’re the neatest, quickest cuff 
buttons there are. 
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mount of game visible at the first 
sale of the season held at dawn at 
the Halles, both sportsmen and ani- 
mals spent the previous day in healthy 
walk ng in opposite directions. Only 
one dead boar came to town and he 
was a yearling who, frightened by the 
sound of his first guns, ran into an 
Evreux farmyard, hit his head on a 
door, killed two puppies, injured a 
cowherd and was ignobly despatched 
by pitchforks. Partridges are equally 
scarce. The constant summer rain 
drowned the young birds, who thus es- 
caped the necessity of being shot. This 
time last year partridges sold for 18 
francs. This year’s hens should take 
pride in knowing they will fetch 30 
at least. A sizable hare for jugging 
this year costs 60 francs, the wine in 
his sauce bringing the dish up to near- 
ly $3 in case he is eaten in terms of 
American exchange. 

To precede his consumption, three 
hundred different cocktails can be 
mixed according to the new and ex- 
cellent brochure, “Barflies and Cock- 
tails’ now fresh from the pen ot 
that master shaker, Harry of the New 
York Bar. This authentic little vol- 
ume (Lecram Press) not only tells 
one how first to mix the drinks, but 
how to recover from them later, re- 
cipes for pick-me-ups making the 
book a bowl of information epicurean 
ind therapeutic. 


HE theatres have opened again 

with the same pieces on which 
they recently closed. ‘This makes it 
dificult to tell whether the theatrical 
season is coming or going. Of the 
five revivals now on the boulevards 
our taste votes for Max Dearly’s 
“Azais,” a farce whose absurdity, 
malice, humor and gallicisms jolted 
roars of laughter three 
years ago and are jolting it again. 
Dearly is one of the most perfect far- 
ceurs of his age and his age is a ripe 
sixty. In those years he has become 
wise, wicked and entertaining. 

One prognostication has it that 
Yvonne Printemps will appear in the 
title rdle of a play to be called “Lind- 
bergh,” to come from the pen of her 
husband, Sacha Guitry, and to be 
produced as a Hippodrome spectacle 
at the Chatelet. ‘This all sounds im- 
probable and will therefore likely take 
place, 


Paris into 


- the past Van Gogh shot himself, 
Gauguin’s mortal malady was im- 
polite, Meryon went mad, Ingres was 
continually contagiously ill, Manet 




















You need not any longer. A 
great new shaving cream is giv- 
ing men cool, comfortable 
beneficial shaves. 


The old-style smarting shave 
that leaves your face drawn and 
hot isn’t conducive to breakfast 
cheer. Yet that is what many 
men have to go through with 
every morning. Because of the 
skin irritation from hydrolysis. 


Hydrolysis is the name chem- 
ists give to the process by which 
free alkali is released when 
water is added to soap. All soap 
—and this includes shaving 
soaps—is made with caustic soda 
or potash (lye). While the caus- 
tic constituent is combined in the 
soap it is harmless, but when 
water is added a part of it “hy- 
drolyzes,” forming alkali. It is 
this alkali, so liberated, which, i 
combination with the action o 
the soap, causes skin irritation 


How science controlled 
hydrolysis 


When chemists in the Squibb 
laboratories set out to control 
hydrolysis people told them it 
was impossible. But, they re- 
fused to be discouraged, and 
after four years of increasing 
labor, succeeded in reducing the 
amount of free alkali released 
through hydrolysis to one part 
in 325,000! A notable achieve- 
ment! 

Squibb’s is a really emollient 
shaving cream. It is beneficial to 
the skin and leaves the face re- 
freshed. It whips up quickly into 
a rich, soothing lather—a mar- 
velous beard-softener! Leaves 
your skin supple, softly smooth, 
instead of hot, tight and sting- 
ing. It actually improves your 
skin. With it shaving becomes 
he definite pleasure it ought 
always to have been. 


© 1927. 


A SHAVING CREAM 
BY SQUIBB 
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Do you suffer from hydrolysis? 


Beneficial to the skin— 
no rubbing is required 








Ready-to-slip-on Shirts ... made in 
the Dobbs manner can be found only 
at Dobbs! Dobbs Shirts are an inno- 
vation. Custom cut and hand made 
throughout. No finer Shirt making is 
possible. Models for every occasion 
...made from Exclusive Foreign 
Materials! 


New York’s Leading Hatters 


DOBBS 
SHIRTS 


AS FINE AS DOBBS HATS 


FIFTH AVENUE 
FIFTH AVENUE 


MADISON AVENUE 


























Mr. Lewis is home from Paris 


Isn't it wonderful? Life is all surprise and change.OH ! 
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PURSES : GIFTS : HOSIERY 


New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St. 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 
Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 
1580 Broadway, (With Men’s Dept.) 
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was paralyzed—and what of the life 
and manners of their successors to- 
day? A conciliatory interview is re- 
corded by the critic Fels. It is between 
Vlaminck and Vollard, the merchant 
of the nineties, known as a discoverer 
of Cézanne, Degas, Renoir, Rous- 
seau, and Derain. Vollard had not 
spoken to Vlaminck for six years, The 
colloquy seems to prove that no matte; 
how sane their patrons, French artists 
are still as mad as hatters, and much 
richer. 

Vlaminck drives his fine motorcar 
at 120 kilometres an hour. “And I’m 
a little upset about my automobile,” 
he adds. “My chauffeur just killed a 
cyclist. The rear wheel barely touched 
him.” “He was probably only wait- 
ing a good chance to die,” remarks 
Vollard gloomily. Moreover, Vla- 
minck’s insurance company had to pay 
100,000 francs for the victim’s death 
—‘“a great deal for a man who onl; 
rode a bicycle,” Vlaminck opines. 

The luncheon for three consisted 
of ten pounds of boiled potatoes, 
twelve artichokes, three chickens and 
a side of beef cut into great chunks. 
The brutality and wit continued. 
“Renoir used to say,” remarks the 
host, in old-fashioned peasant style 
serving himself first, “that he was the 
only one who knew when one of his 
pictures were finished. When he'd 
stopped painting a woman’s back and 
felt he wanted to slap it, he said he 
knew the picture was done.” , 

“Women are comical. One came 
to me once and asked me to expertise 
a picture she said she had at home. 
There were rocks in it, she said, and 
trees and water. Would I please give 
her a signed guarantee that it was a 
genuine Courbet! 

“IT knew a woman whose son was 
feeble-minded. Her friends said, ‘If 
he falls in love he may recover his 
reason.’ So she gave tea parties, in- 
vited nice girls, but the son threw the 
cakes on the floor and remained an 
imbecile. ‘Turn him into a painter, 
I told her; ‘he'll be just the thing 
and might make your fortune.’ Sh 
did. He did.” 

Some maliciously believe they know 
the son to whom Vlaminck referred. 

—GENE' 





CARPETS AND RUGS—Also to be resold 
for the account of Mrs. Bent, goods pur- 
chased at the last sale, compromising 
bedroom and dining room suites.—T he 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Saluto—T he Shadows of 
Sunrise — The Student 
Prince Does His Duty 


HAT famous 

man, Benito 
Mussolini, came to 
the movies and the 
American public in 
the movietone at 
the Times Square 
Theatre. During 
his photographed 
speech he said in part: “a@ tutto un 
grande Popolo lontano e al suo Ambas- 
ciatore vicino, che di quel Popolo é 
cost degno rappresentante.” He said 
other things that would not interest you 
much either, but I have not space to put 
them down. 

Along with this, “The Man of the 
Hour,” was “Sunrise,” a new Fox pic- 
ture directed by Murnau, written by 
Sudermann, and made into a scenario 
by Carl Mayer. The result is heavily 
Teutonic, and will come very close to 
giving you mental indigestion. It.is, 
I suppose, the result of a combination of 
Art and Intellect as represented by the 
Fatherland amuck in Hollywood. The 
sets are mostly of the studio sort and 
are nothing extraordinary, and the act- 
ing can best be described as George 
O’Brien playing the Golem in modern 
clothes. What was probably intended 
as humor is none too funny. 

The story tells of a farmer who 
takes his wife out rowing with the idea 
of shoving her over the side. He gets 
this idea from a city vamp who has in- 
spired him, not with Love, but with 
Passion; and we all know the differ- 
ence between Love and Passion. How- 
ever, he changes his mind, and he and 
his wife go to the city in a trolley-car. 
He gets a shave and then they go to an 
amusement park where simple hearts 
run riot. While they are rowing back, 
a great storm comes up and upsets the 
boat, and the wife is lost. That would 
be a good place to stop the picture and 
let the audience go out muttering, 
“Fate certainly pulled a funny one on 
that boy.” Not at all. Come the dawn 
and the wife, both floating on the lake 
in a mass of bulrushes, seaweed, or 
broken egg crates. The city girl goes 
oack to her flat in the city, and peace 
comes to the village. 

A negative verdict on this is set 








advertising campaign is an idea that creates the de- 
sire to possess. Erwin, Wasey & Company have been 
unusually successful in the production of advertis- 


ing that pulls the rubber band off the bankroll. 


ERWIN, WASEY & COMPANY 


Offices in CHICAGO, LONDON, PARIS, COPENHAGEN, BERLIN, BRUSSELS, 
ROTTERDAM, ZURICH, MILAN, HELSINGFORS, STOCKHOLM 
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Small A partments 


Immediate Possession 


1 - 2 or 3 Rooms 


17 West 53rd Street 


Distinctive apartments, one, 
two and three rooms—some 
with fireplaces and roof gar- 
den. Fifth Avenue atmosphere 
at decidedly reasonable ren- 


tals. $1,200 to $3,300. 


19 West 54th Street 


The spacious living rooms, the 
wood-burning fireplaces, the 
unusual service and mainte- 
nance in these buildings will 
appeal to the DISCRIMI- 
NATING BACHELOR. Two 
room suites $2,000 up. 


39 West 54th Street 


Admirably adapted for Doctor, Dentist or 
Artist. Two spacious rooms, dressing rooms 
and bath. Comprises entire floor. $3,600. 


Representatives on premises 


Wm. A. White & Sons 


Established 1868 


46 Cedar Street 


Tel. John 5709 


285 Madison Ave. 


Tel. Lexington 2620 
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ARTHUR HOPKINS presents MESSMORE KENDALL 


ELSIE FERGUSON oni 
NANCE O’NEILL KATHARINE 


“The House "of Women” CORNELL 






The Roxy Symphony 
Orchestra of 110 horal 


Group and Divertisse- 
ments in which Maria 
















Louis Bromfield’s dramatization of his novel in “THE LETTER” Gembarell is a 
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THE GREEN BAY TREE” By W. Somerset Maugham a aes oad colt of the 
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‘Under the personal direction of 
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“Freighted with laughter and fond memories.’ 


Burlesque |) «pick wick” 


A Comedy by George Manker Oe ere 
Watters and Arthur Hopkins ‘ 





S76 LEXINGTON AVE 
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“WHAT PRICE GLORY” 
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“BEN-HUR” 
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Major Bowes’ Family on the air every 

Sunday through WEAF and its network 

A Melodrama by EDWARD KNOBLOCK & 
Matinees Thursday and Saturdays GEORGE ROSENER 

SEATS AT BOX OFFICE PLAZA THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59th St. 
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Fifth Avenue 


SOUTHERN CORNER OF 83rd STREET 


Nw you may RENT an 
apartment of 7, 9, 10, 12 or 
16 rooms in a distinguished new 
building on Fifth Avenue at 
83rd Street. Kitchens and bath- 
rooms tiled to the ceiling, glass 
enclosed showers. 


Agents on premises. 
Rhinelander 10415. 
Immediate Occupancy. 
Attractive Rentals. 




















Does 
“A MAN’S 
PAST" 


Interest You? 


Look into it (a Universal 
picture directed by George 
Melford and _ featuring 
Conrad Veidt) 


while smoking your free 
cigarettes in a loge seat at 
the 


HUGO RIESENFELD 
‘Managing Director 























BOOKSHELVES - BUILT ¥ 
Of any dimensions i 

and arranged as 
you desire 

Write or phone for details 


517-4 East 139th St., N. Y. 
Tel : Mott Haven 5680 














down with grief, as it is an earnest 
effort. When “Sunrise” fails to make 
money, the word will go around the 
studios to ignore Art: “It doesn’t 


pay.” 


HE first half of “The Student 

Prince in Old Heidelberg” is wit- 
ty, charming, and delightful. The 
second half is none of that at all. The 
fault is in the story and in nothing else. 
So many princes have renounced so 
many girls of ignoble birth that no one 
could inject the breath of life into 
the affair. That it is not duller is due 
to the excellent direction of Ernest 
Lubitsch. 

The first half deals with the child- 
hood of the Prince and, in a manner 
gay and free, a few of his moments at 
Heidelberg. Beer flows, love comes to 
the hero at first sight, friendship ripens 
at a glance; and life is romantic and 
thoroughly pleasant. Even a flirtation 
in a field full of paper daisies lit by 
the flicker of electric stars is credible. 
Through these parts of the film you 
will be charmed and I think it worth 
your while to see them. When Duty 
and Station and the Demands of State 
come in, you may take your leave with- 
out loss. 

Ramon Novarro is fair as the 
Prince, but Norma Shearer is not quite 
the glad bar-girl. It might have helped 
if she had not squinted and leaped 
around so much. Jean Hersholt as 
the Prince’s tutor is perfect and 
touching. 


E must be brief with the rest of 

the week. The Edyth Totten 
Theatre went movie with “The Lady 
From Paris.” This is pretty bad. 
Vilma Banky plays in it, but you would 
never know her. 


Ze OF THE GOLDEN WEs?T’” at 
the Strand is ordinary adventure 
and romantic stuff, acted well and 
paced well. 

Pola Negri came to the Paramount 
in “The Woman On Trial.” It tells 
of a lady who committed justifiable 
homicide. It is motionless and heavy— 
but you could see far worse. 

At the Roxy, “The Loves of Car- 
men,” directed by Raoul Walsh and 
acted by Dolores Del Rio and Victor 
McLaglen, should have been much 
better. Miss Del Rio stretched, pos- 
tured and showed her legs too much, 
and McLaglen forgot he was no long- 
er Captain Flagg. It is not too good. 

—O. C. 

















it won't 
be long 


now 


said the clever cinema customer, 
before all brother c.c.cs will real- 
ize as I do the best metropolitan 
entertainment is consistently pro- 
vided by 


the paramount \ 


where 


adolphe menjou 
in *ta gentleman 
of paris,’ a par- 
amount picture, 
finds that the 
course of true 
love does not al- 
waysrunsmooth, 
particularly if 
you have a yen for 
your valet’s wife. 





and 
ben black, with the har- 


monious assistance of the en- 
tire orchestra, introduces 
musical nifties and other in- 
teresting turns, rightand left. 


and 


there’s jesse crawford, para- 
mount news, a short feature, 
and—maybe we shouldn’t 
have mentioned it—no ballet. 


the rialto 


Tie ne 


where 


in lingering embrace 
are that romantic 
pair, ronald colman 
and vilma banky in 
‘the magic flame,”’ 
a charming romance 
of italy before it be- 
came mussolini. 


the rivoli— 


united artists 





where 


george bancroft and 
the police in 
**underworld,’’the 
paramount thriller, 
put up a more in- 
teresting battle in 
a certain metropolis 
than did messrs. 
tunney and demp- 
sey. 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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SUREST 
thing . 
you now 


¢ 


AFTER you’ve tried other 
lighters and flicked and 
flicked without a flicker— 
try a Golden Wheel. The 
eager flame responds to the 
merest gesture of your 
thumb. It’s smooth and 
smudgeless and dependable. 
And it improves with use. 
From coast to coast the 
smartest shops are ready to 


supply you. 
$7.50 to $15.00 


GOLIDIEN 


WHEEIL 
Approved lighter 


HENRY LEDERER & BRO., INC. 
Providence, Rhode Island 











FOOTBALL 


The Importance of Oc- 
tober—Part of It Is the 
Lateral Pass 


CTOBER, 
from a foot- 
ball point of view, 
has for years been 
becoming more and 
wee  * more important. 
Time was when the month was 
merely a set of four Saturdays during 
which the various big teams took vari- 
ous little ones “in their stride,” point- 
ing toward the real games of No- 
vember. ‘Then these lesser teams be- 
gan their distressing practice, so nota- 
ble during recent years, of tripping 
up the mastodons during the process 
of their striding, and October now 
whirls by in a dizzy swirl of breath- 
taking games. 





But with all this, recent years have 
seen October important only as a time 
for elimination contests in which the 
field was straightened and thinned 
down to the stretch-run of Novem- 
ber. This year there is more to the 
early-season play than that. Until 
the first matches are over no one can 
be certain whether football, basket- 
ball or rugby is to be played in our 
better stadiums. Or perhaps all three. 


ALKING the other day to a 

coach who has long been promi- 
nent in the game, I found him in 
as great a muddle as any of the rest 
of the football followers. “Just be- 
tween you and me and the old gate- 
post,” he said, “it is barely possible 
that November will see football very 
much as it was last year. I wouldn’t 
be at all surprised if this lateral pass 
stuff wore itself cut in October and 
the boys settled down to the old, basic 
stuff.” 

This coach, along with most of the 
others, has been experimenting with 
the lateral pass as a combined threat. 
They spoke, not long ago, of the 
triple-threat man. ‘This was a back 
who could run, throw and kick, and 
no one ever knew which he was go- 
ing to do. This year they’ve added 
another threat to this, for the back, 
even after starting to run, can throw 
a lateral. 


The lateral has been used before 
and not very successfully. Yale, it 
will be remembered, used it twice 
against Princeton as late as 1926, 
meeting with indifferent success. The 
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MARTEST Bags of 
Antelope, Velvet, 
Brocades, Leathers and 
the newest vogue, 
Ancient Persian Fabrics. 


Representing the latest 

creations by Isakof, Ariel, 

Wagner, Gauthier and 

others. Alsoa wide choice 

of imported fabrics and 

mountings for special 
orders. 


MARCASSITE 
MONOGRAM MES 


EXPERT 
REPAIRING 
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Enchantment, luxury, comfort: imprisoned 
in No. 4711 Bath Salts; magically released as 
you spray a redolent half-handful into your 
waiting tub! The water is gratefully soft; your 
skin retains its youthful glow and smoothness; 
and fatigue yields to a new vitality. No. 4711 
may be had in ten fashionable odors. 


HTIDe Bath 


Made in U. S. A. by 
Mulhens & Kropff, Inc. 
25 W. 45th St., New York 
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KATINKA 
109 West 49th Street 
Circle 0339 
FOURTH SEASON 


Lunch, Dinner, After Theatre 
Supper, Gypsy Orchestra, 





Unique Entertainment. 
GEO. KOSLOFF, Mgr. 
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difference this year is the danger the 
rules have taken from the fumble. 
It is all very apt to lead to an orgy 
of e -" -riments in the play during this 
October month with the style of No- 
vember hanging in the balance. 

One of two things can happen. 
Either the game can develop into a 
riot of scoring or a defence can be 
discovered and the pet of the late 
Fred Moore stalemated and cast out 
of things. This month ought to tell 
the tale on that. 


i these columns recently there was 
word of the simmerings of a re- 
volt by coaches against the rules com- 
mittee. Among the concrete exam- 
ples was the announcement by the 
Western Conference that it was plac- 
ing its own interpretation on a section 
of this backward sideways pass thing. 
This change, designed to prevent a 
touchdown when a ball strikes a man- 
ly bosom and bounces across the line, 
has since then been adopted by the 
rules committee itself by telegraphic 
vote. 

We thus have a brand new rule 
clause presented to us at the start of 
the season. The meat of this clause 
is that a backward pass which bounces 
from a player without his gaining 
control of it shall belong to the team 
which first made the pass at the spot 
where it was so touched. All very 
complicated but, believe it or not, the 
first ruling was that a ball bouncing 
in this fashion over a goal line was 
declared dead and a touchdown for 
the bouncing side. 


ARVARD, which is becoming a 
most progressive football insti- 
has lightened the early days 
of practice by including the presence 
of one Shaughnessey of McGill, down 
from Canale to aid with the coach- 
ing. The Canadian coach has been 


tution, 


giving pointers on Rugby passing, 
which is, or is not, to be so vital this 
year, 


Harvard will be an interesting team 
this year. Having abandoned the 
Princeton game—or been abandoned, 
as you will—the Crimson is taking on 
verything under the sun and going 
through with a terrific schedule. It 
will either be a most remarkable team 
at the end of things or an amazing 
collection of groggy individuals. Last 
year the Crimson had an _ ineligible 
im which, campus rumor had it, was 
le to give the first string a hard 
time of it. Most of the ineligibles 
are eligible for this year. —R. F. K. 
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An Apartment Hotel 
of Supreme Excellence 





HE type of trained servants who 
will attend the needs of residents 


of The Lombardy will be reminiscent 
of the times before servants became 
“a problem.” 


Now renting for October occupancy. 
Representatives on premises daily 
and Sunday until 9 P.M.—Tele- 
phone Plaza 4166. 
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ONE ELEVEN EASTIFIFTY SIXTH ST. 











Dr. Will 
Durant 





The Intellectual Event of the Year 


Debate: 


Bertram 
Russell 


vs. 


Is Democracy a Failure ? 
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MECCA TEMPLE, 55th St. and 7th Ave. |{\fy “I 
Saturday on, Oct. 22nd ” VERY detail ull 

Tickets $3.00, $2.50, $2.00, $1.50, $1.00 J and comfort in the art of living “ 

- on e > S . 
For Sale at has been embodied in the ALRAE. - 
DISCUSSION GUILD i Individual terraces for some apart- ul 

Room 2854 11 W. 42nd Street IZ ments is but one of many advan- ‘le 
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o more rooms, furnished or unfur- Ill 
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. pantries, central refrigeration and Vi 
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The Brick ‘Row 


Book Shop 


INCORPORATED 
Murray Hill 2711 


19 East 47th St., New York 


OFFERS:— 


A superb set of SURTEES SPORT- 
ING NOVELS with coloured plates by 
John Leech and “Phiz.” 5 vols. 8vo. 
all in the original parts complete, each 
part in the original wrappers by 
Leech, uncut. Enclosed in full crimson 
morocco solander cases by Sangorski 
and Sutcliffe of London. 

NO CHOICER SET OF THESE 
SPLENDID SPORTING NOVELS 
HAS EVER BEEN OFFERED FOR 
SALE. 


Also: 


A unique copy of HANDLEY 
CROSS by Surtees. First edition un- 
cut, original cover bound in full crim- 
son morocco emblematically tooled by 
Sangorski and Sutcliffe. London 1854. 

This copy has been enriched by the 
addition of no less than eleven of the 
original drawings by John Leech which 
have been bound in. 


Our new list of recommended books 
is now 
request. 


ready and will be sent on 
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Cte 
Oliver Cromwell 


72nd St. at Central Park West 
NEW YORK 
“32 Stories of Service 
24 Hours a Day’”’ 
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RECENT 
BOOKS 


The Highly Recurrent 
Mr. Hamilton — Al 
Smith, and How He 
Grew — Bad News of 
May Sinclair 


N advertising 
“Caste,” the 
latest fantasy of 
1 - that dreamer of 
re dreams, Mr. Cos- 
Ai mo Hamilton, the 
mi publishers state not 
“a superb love story,” 
but that it is “a biting social satire.” 
In either of which cases, I am the 
entire Hanneford family, including 
the nice white horsie. 

It is but fair to remark that this is 
my virgin try at any of the works of 
Mr. Hamilton; and perhaps it is nec- 
essary to eat seven before acquiring 
the taste. Until today, I walked 
square-shouldered among my fellows, 
looked them in the composite eye, and 
said in unshaken tones: “Anyway, 
there are two things I have never done. 
I never resisted an officer, and I never 
read anything by Cosmo Hamilton.” 
Today only the first half of that 
ringing boast is true. I made, as 
usual, the wrong selection. 

“Caste” is concerned with a Big 
Theme. Until this book, Mr. Hamil- 
ton, they tell me, has been frittering 
away his time in writing of that trifle, 
sex. Now he has lifted himself by his 
own spat-straps, so to say, and cracked 
the race question wide open. He has 
dared to tell, as only he can tell it, 
of the love of a fair young flower of 
the most exclusive New York society 
for a—put your head down a moment, 
while I whisper—for a Jew. Delib- 
erately, the author has made things as 
difficult as possible for himself, for 
his J-w is none of your stereotyped 
Shylocks or Fagins. Mr. Hamilton’s 
J-w is what those who announce 
benevolently that they number some of 
them among their best friends would 
call “a good J-w.” ‘Though of the 
Chosen People, he is a gentleman; 
also, he is young, beautiful, romantic, 
cultured, a genius of the pianoforte, 
the toast of London and the Conti- 
nent, and you never see him lying 
drunk in a gutter. Indeed, cries the 
author, crazed with liberalism, “He 
might have been a Frenchman who 
had been educated at Harrow or Win- 
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AMERICA'S FINEST 
HOTEL APARTMENTS 


2 to 6rooms from 
$2940 including 
valet, 
butler, 


housemaid, 

electricity 
and other services 
without extra charge. 


Best Restaurant in 
New York. 


Furnished or Unfurnished 


Lik Lane 


299 PARK AVENUE 
Charles Wilson, Managing Director 
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a Residential Hotel 
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| 15 Central Park West 
3 Gist to G2nd Street 


Columbus 0O 

















f APARTMENTS ) 


East side — West side 
Furnished, Unfurnished, Co-operatives 
Why worry? My expert advice ts at your 
service 


MRS. WILBUR LYON 











500 - 5th Ave., N. Y. ‘Tel. Longacre 0856 J 
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chester.” But neither you nor Mr. 
Hamilton can get around the fact 
chat he isa J-w. 

The full horror of the thing 
sweeps over you in that gripping 
scene where Erskine Dalbeattie Far- 
quhar, the elegant father of the fair 
flower, demands of Lord Warminster, 
the fair flower’s elegant uncle, the 
name of this Semite. 

“‘Tt’?s Lorbenstein,’ said War- 
minster, Whose memory was good. 

‘‘Lorbenstein!’ 

“Farquhar shuddered, and a chill 
ran down his spine.” 

Well, from then on, hell rips loose. 
The United States rises and protests, 
practically in a body, against the pro- 
posed marriage of the fair flower and 
her J-w. The Old World stands up 
for young Lorbenstein something pret- 
ty, but America won’t hear of the 
thing. The fair flower has “a mass 
of letters from her numerous friends, 
and in every one of them .. . she has 
been begged to scratch her engage- 
ment and play the game by her set.” 
Secretaries of Societies protest, mem- 
bers of the Ku Klux Klan protest, 
rival social leaders protest, bishops and 
strangers (the redundancy is Mr. 
Hamilton’s) from all over America 
protest, I protest, thou protestest, he, 
she, or It protests, we protest, you pro- 
test, they protest. It is easy to see that 
things cannot go on at that rate; some 
one, and it looks like the author, must 
give way under the strain. 


O the book ends with Max Lor- 

benstein, gentleman if J-w, Going 
Away, leaving “the young and lovely 
girl holding a few brave and beauti- 
ful words of renunciation and sacri- 
fice in a shaking hand.” 

But before that, there are all sorts 
of elegances to be read through. One 
sees the reason for the popularity of 
Mr. Hamilton’s opera; their writer 
, beyond question, the wish-fulfill- 
ment king. His characters live high 
and wide and handsome. Nothing is 
too good for them; theirs is an at- 
mosphere of see-what-the-boys-in-the- 
back-room-will-have lavishness. Con- 
sider, for example, Erskine Dalbeat- 
tie Farquhar’s instructions to his but- 
ler, on the night of a quiet little din- 
ner for fifty: 

“T want you to tell the orchestra to 
pause after their fourth selection. I 
telephoned to the leader this after- 
noon to give him a list of tunes. At 
the moment when you serve the cham- 
pagne, and for God’s sake don’t ice 
it as you did one night in the winter, 
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the pipers will march in. I want you to 
tell them to go four times round the 
table, disappear, have dinner, and then 
form up on both sides of the staircase 
when the ladies leave the room.” 

Consider, further, that  butler’s 
highly trained reply: “Thank you, 
Sir. I have remembered the formula.” 

It is all that grand. Old brandy 
and sumptuous fabrics, loveless mar- 
riages and extra-mural affections, din- 
ner-tables with “‘the civilized number 
of wineglasses to each place’—these 
and kindred luxuries troop through the 
pages of “Caste.” 

And all are described in Mr. Ham- 
ilton’s inimitable, please God, style. 
My second favorite passage in the 
book is the glimpse of Erskine 
Dalbeattie Farquhar’s nobly renounced 
lady-friend, “the woman who had 
acquired the art of gorgeous silences,” 
although given to playing “several of 
the Chopin Preludes with an artist’s 
touch.” But my favorite, oh, my true 
favorite, is the chummily recurrent 
phrase, “the hoz polloi.” Oh, Mr. 
Hamilton, Mr. Hamilton! Is that 
what you learned on the cricket field 
of Eton? 


. will take until the next Presi- 
dential election, I expect, for the 
biographies of Alfred E. Smith to 
finish passing their given point. The 
first of them to reach me is Henry F. 
Pringle’s “Alfred E. Smith: A Criti- 
cal Study.” It would seem safe to 
back it against all others, for it is a 
good and sincere piece of work. I do 
not think that more can be 
praise of any biography. 

This writing of the living is tick- 
It is of the quick and 
not of the dead, it would appear, that 
nothing but good must be said, so fear- 
ful is the usual chronicler of hurting 
any feelings. Fortunately for the 
usual chronicler, he has no wish to 
hurt. His subject is his hero and his 
star, and in such vein does he write. 
In fact, he carries it to that degree 
that it seems less appropriate for the 
effusions to be published between cov- 
ers than to be tied up with pink rib- 
bons and placed tenderly in the secret 
drawer of an old trunk. There have 
been times, in reading some worship- 
per’s life-story of his living dream- 
prince, when I have felt it to be only 
delicate to close the book and tiptoe 
from the room, it was so apparent 
that the writer would rather be left 
alone with his subject. 

But Mr. Pringle makes no shiny 
god of His Excellency. He writes of 
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Al Smith with admiration, but he is 
also amused. His is a cool and dis- 
criminating account of a thoroughly 
interesting personality, done with as 
little soft music and pleasurable tears 
over the lowly beginnings—always the 
danger stretch for those who write of 
the Governor—as over the pregnant 
present. I could wish that there were 
more about Al Smith’s home life, for 
there always centres my _ passionate 
curiosity about the eminent. But what 
there is is sure and satisfying. Mrs. Al 
Smith, for example, comes into all her 
comfortable dimensions at the sen- 
tences: “Like Al, she reads very little. 
. . . She shares his pleasure in motion 
pictures and the simpler forms of the 
drama.” 


M* SINCLAIR has done another of 
the short novels that she must 
be able to write, by now, with one 
hand tied behind her and a buttered 
crumpet in the other. “History of 
Anthony Waring” follows her for- 
mula with a slightly ridiculous faith- 
fulness. There is the early childhood, 
with Mamma in her crinoline and 
Papa with his parted whiskers; there 
is the sinister wooden box “raised on 
wooden things” in the light of tall 
candles; then there is the maiden aunt 
who comes to take Mamma’s place in 
caring for Anthony—Miss Sinclair’s 
familiar spinster relative who sacri- 
fices her career for the sake of what 
she deems her duty, and thereafter 
omits no opportunity to mention all 
she has given up. Later, there is 
Anthony’s marriage to the coarse and 
jealous woman, and his love for the 
gentle creature who comes his way; a 
love which we Sinclair followers know 
is going to be put sternly behind him, 
so that his life and his wife’s and his 
love’s may be effectively ruined by 
sacrifice. All Miss Sinclair’s troupe, 
indeed, is present, save only the over- 
ripe virgin who is taken in the dead 
night, to the awful sound of her feet 
dragging along the flagged walk, into 
the closed carriage that waits to drive 
her to the madhouse. 

There was a time when for me 
Miss Sinclair could do no wrong, but 
now I am all upset. “History of An- 
thony Waring” reads like a scenario 
for a novel, so economical, so stingy, 
even, is the manner of its telling. 
Here is a simplicity too conscious, too 
dogged, to make for power; vivid- 


| ness is here no longer. Her style has 


become, and I wish I were lying when 
I say it, a reduction to absurdity. 
—ConsTant READER 
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“We dat? 


With the opening of Restaurant 
{ Duval this question no longer 
perplexes knowing New Yorkers! 
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vice—the tout ensemble you've 
been longing for! 
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BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 


FICTION 


(The first two books in this list are re- 
viewed in Recent Books, pp. 86-89.) 


Caste, by Cosmo Hamilton (G. P. Put- 
nam’s Sons). “Abie’s Irish Rose” in 
high society; the barking dog of social 
satires. 

History oF ANTHONY WARING, by May 
Sinclair (Macmillan). Another of 
Miss Sinclair’s short novels, discourag- 
ingly true to all of hers that have gone 
before. 

Tue AMERICAN CARAVAN. A yearbook 
of American Literature (Macaulay). 
A miscellany containing work by Hem- 
ingway, Eugene O'Neill and others, 
but chiefly illustrating the devious de- 
vices of the aesthetic movement. 

THREE Wives, by Beatrice Kean Sey- 
mour (Knopf). A first-rate exposition 
of the modern marriage problem il- 
lustrated in three entirely dissimilar 
cases. 

STRANGE Woman, by Elmer Davis (Mc- 
Bride). A married couple reach the 
dangerous age of forty; he contem- 
plates flight, and things happen. 

DEATH COMES FOR THE ARCHBISHOP, by 
Willa Cather (Knopf). A piece of his- 
torical reconstruction of the Southwest 
in the fifties, interesting for its details 
and local color rather than as a novel. 

Purse Strinos, by Edith M. Stern (Boni 
&¥ Liveright). A picture of the clash 
between an idle and unconventional 
waster and his bourgeois family-in-law 
in the nineties which were not gay. 

WILp, by Carol Denny Hill (John Day). 
The adventures of a Barnard girl in 
search of a Culture and a Husband. 

DaPHNE’s IN Love, by Negley Farson 
(Century). Office life, night life, and 
love life in Chicago. 

LitT.e Sins, by Katharine Brush (Min- 
ton, Balch). The younger married 
smart set does its damnedest, but a 
great love conquers all. 

MarriAGE OF HARLEQUIN, by Pamela 
Frankau (Harper). London’s younger 
generation in trouble, despite the ab- 
sence of Prohibition. 

A Victim or CircumstTANcEs, by George 
Gissing (Houghton Miffiin). A hither- 
to uncollected volume of characteristic 
stories by a master realist. 

Dusty Answer, by Rosamond Lehmann 
(Holt). A remarkable study of 


thwarted youthful emotion. 


And of Course Youve Seen— 


THE GRANDMOTHERS, by Glenway Wes- 
cott (Harper). Biue Voyace, by 
Conrad Aiken (Scribner). Face vie 
uE, by J. L. Campbell (Dutton). 
Goop Woman, by Louis eects 
(Stokes). THE Mor, by Blasco Ibafiez 
(Dutton). 


GENERAL 


(The first book in this list is reviewed in 
Recent Books, pp. 86-89. ) 


ALFReD E. SmituH: A Criticav Stupy, by 
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Nothing so readily reveals char- 
acter in design and tailoring as 
the topcoat. Topcoats by Luxen- 
berg will please the most meticu- 
lous of well-dressed New Yorkers. 
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Learn to lead forcefully, follow easily. 
Develop poise, balance and confidence 
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Henry F. Pringle (Macy-Masius). An 
aloof and entertaining survey of a 
possible President. 

Joun Pau Jones, by Phillips Russell 
(Brentano). A vivid and colorful 
life of an eminent adventurer; modern 
without being smart-alecky. 

O Rare Ben Jonson, by Byron Steel 
(Knopf). A most original picture of 
the spacious days of Queen Bess in re- 
lation to the literati of the time, writ- 
ten with freshness and humor. 

Some Peopie, by Harold Nicolson 
(Houghton Mifflin). Thinly disguised 
chapters of autobiography, by a dis- 
tinguished writer and member of the 
British diplomatic service, written with 
rare charm. 

GuInEA Fowt AND OTHER PouLttry, 
by Leonard Bacon (Harper). Satiri- 
cal verse for the most part, full of 
sardonic humor. 

LAND OF THE PiLcrims’ Prive, by 
George Jean Nathan (Knopf). Mr. 
Nathan reflects upon the morals, con- 
ventions, and pleasures of American 
life. 

Tue Ture Sitwe tts, by R. L. Mégroz 
(Doran). An intimate picture of Edith, 
Osbert and Sacheverell, with an ex- 
planation of their work. 

TWENTIETH CENTURY CRIMES, by Fred- 
erick A. Mackenzie (Little, Brown). 
Succinct accounts of eight latter-day 
crimes, including the Leopold-Loeb and 
Rosenthal cases. 

MEeEMoIRS OF THE CourT OF ENGLAND IN 
1675, by Madame d’Aulnoy (Dutton). 
Restoration comedy comes to life in 
vivid memories of Charles II and his 
court. 

Domestic MANNERS OF THE AMERICANS, 
by Frances Trollope (Dodd, Mead). 
A welcome reprint of an entertaining 
work more sinned against than sin- 
ning. 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN Ex-CoLorep 
Man, by James Weldon Johnson 
(Knopf). A pioneering study of negro 
psychology now first issued over the 
author’s name. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


Circus Parapg, by Jim Tully (Albert 
€f Charles Boni). 


AUTUMN LAMENT 


Oh, somewhere there are people who 
Have nothing in the world to do 
But sit upon a silver ship 
And watch the ocean roll and dip 
Expressly for the people who 
Have nothing in the world to do 
But sit upon a silver ship 
And watch the.... 

—MarGaReET FIsHBACK 


Nearly a hundred members attended a 
fish fry of the chapter of Izaak Walton 
here Sunday. The fry was a result of a 
crow shoot between two teams of local 
hunters.—Deseret (Utah) News. 


The marksmanship having been a 
trifle sketchy. 
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Complete 
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Not even his cigars 


have changed 


KETCHED from life. . 


. the gen- 
. an anachronism 
. a relic of habits 


tleman above . 
in this year 1927. 
gone by. 

While you sit down to a charming five 
course dinner he wallows through seven- 
teen just like he did at the century’s 
turn. 

As his waistline testifies, the modern 
idea of exercise never touched him... 
he still eats beefsteak for breakfast... 
among modern men he’s a relic of the 
McKinley era. Why, even his cigars 
haven’t changed! 

Today cigars are mild and light, in 


harmony with lighter eating and slimmer 
waistlines. 

The Haddon Hall, a favorite among 
the enlightened of New York, is smooth 
and mild as a light French wine, yet 
potent and satisfying as black drip coffee 
laced with cognac. In Haddon Hall we 
have achieved that rare and perfect com- 
bination of mildness and satisfaction. 

The Haddon Hall cigar begs an inter- 
view with your palate. Most every good 
tobacconist about New York has all sizes 
and shapes from the small Café Noir to 
the Corona de Luxe. We'd also be glad 


to send you an illustrated booklet. 


D. EMIL KLEIN CO., INC., 438 EAST QIST STREET, NEW YORK~ LENOX 5148 
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Mopex H Rapto Speaker. Ene : 
tirely of metal. Crystalline-fin- F 
ished in two shades of brown. + 2. 


With 9 feet of flexible cord. $21 










Mopet 30, six-tube, One Dial Re- 

ceiver. Solid mahogany cabinet; 

gold-plated name plate, power sup- Monet 33, six-tube, One Dial Receiver 

ply switch and vernier knob. $80 with antenna ad‘ustment device. Unu- 
sual selectivity. Solid mahogany cabinet; 
gold-plated name plate, power supply 
switch and vernier knob. $90 












They’re not alike—and yet they are 


Mover E Rapto HEN every note of the music you hear 1s 
Speaker. The result wa % ‘ : 

adie thane ener’ what the distant artist intended you to 
lat o work ’ 

Faithfully covers tha © ear—that’s tone. When you select or change 
ful tone fam sk. programs at will by touching One Dial — that’s 


lowesttothehigh- sm p/icity. When your radio always does what 


est register. With E P : est : 
9 yee you wish it to do—that’s re/iability. When you 
cord. ¢ i ¢ 

are glad to have your guests see it as well as 


listen—that’s deauty. When you avoid high prices 
and at the same time enjoy radio to the utmost 


—that’s economy. 
: “B® POWER UNIT 
Moprt 35, six-tube, Ove The instruments composing 





Dial Receiver. Crystal . f : ; 
line-finished cabinet; gold the tamily of Atwater Kent 
plated ship-model nam: . : - . “o* 9 
ide: Mediate diecoees Radio differ in special abilities. 
and power s ly switch, aevatier ’ slaty 
+ caste Insimplicity, reliability, beauty 
and economy they are alike— 
Owe Dial Receivers licensed under U.S. Patent 1,014,002 for these are fundamental. 
Prices slightly higher from the Rockies West, and in Canada 
EVERY SUNDAY EVENING:—The Atwater Kent Radio “B” Power Unit. Automatic control el, with special long-life rec tifying tube 
; from switch on receiving set, with or no filament to burn out) and 7-foot 
Hour brings you the stars of opera and concert, in Radio’s without trickle charger. Plugs into A.C. Rezitle cord 
finest program. Hear it at 9:15 Eastern Time, 8:15 Central light socket. Delivers up to 135 volts . 
h } = : . Type R, for 60-cycle 110 to 115 vole 
time, through Operates any Atwater Kent Receiver ‘ernatine Current, $50 
or other make consuming not more ; si cpt 
WEAT New York ww] Detroit than 40 milliamperes. Brown crystal- Type S, for 25-cycle 110 to 115 volt 
WEEI Boston WFI Philadelphia line finished; bakelite binding post pan Alternating Current, $55. 
WCAE Pittsburgh weco. . M pls.-St. Paul 
wsal Cincinnati wor .. Schenectady 
WTAM : Cleveland WEE . «+ ds «+ eee , P , , , > 
WOR .«- Chicago WOE «2 e+ 5 Nashoille Write for tllustrated booklet.telling the cc mplete story of Atwater Kent Radio 
wre ... . Washington WE 280) 4 0 Memphis 
ee ; Buffalc wHas. ... . Louisville TWATE -EoNT 1IIFACTT ie = IAN Y 
wor... . .) Bufalo wuss... . . Louisville ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
+) aw ekg, ne 4720 Wissahickor Ave. 4. Atwater Kent, Pres. Philadelphia, Pa. 
sb. St. Louis 




















